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CLEAN HEALTHY AND BEAUTIFUL 
ALWAYS USE A DROP 
NIGHT AND MORNING 

The Largest a hy Remedy 

in the W 
Compounded by 
DR.G. W. McFATRICH 


and used in his Prefessiomal Practice 
‘for over a Quarter of a Century 


‘Guaranteed Absolutely Harmless 
Price 66c 
j Recommended and Sold by Druggtsts 
- Everywhere 
; EYE BOOK FREE 
4 Send your name and address and receive 
' the Celebrated Book by Dr. McFatrich en- 
titled “Eyes and Fheir Care.’”’ It contains 
48 pages of Illustrations and Directions 
B telling how to Take Care of Your Eyes. 
y Send for it today--It’s Free. 
“1 Addzose: MURINE EYE REMEDY CO., Chicago 


| Afer the Movies 
) “Murine” 


Your Eyes 
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A TALE TO READ. 
BY OLD SLEUTH, 
Author of All the Famous Old Sleuth Stories. 





CHAPTER 1. 


4) TERRIBLE CHARGE—-A DOUBTING CAPTAIN OF POLICE—IN a 
CELL—A VISITOR—-THE MAN WITH THE SHREWD FACK—— 
““T’LL DIE FIRST’’—A STRAIGHT TALE OF THE UNDERDRIF 
OF LIFE, 


** Captain, I am innocent!’ 


“How is that, officer, have you arrested an innocent 
young man?”’ 





“No, eaptain, I reckon you know that a atte man - 
was never ‘raked in.’ All these fellows are innocent, and 
besides, I have respectable witnesses who will swear te 
this young criminal’s guilt.’’ | 

The police captain had a sad look upon his face. Be 
fore him stood a fine athletic youth of eighteen, hand 
some in face, strong of limb, and a picture of perfec 
health, and the youth also signified his intelligence ane 
good breeding in his manner of speech and general bear 
ing. 

‘“'This lad does not look like a criminal,’’ said the cap- 
tain; ‘‘is it not possible that there is some mistake ?’’ 

‘‘No, sir;1 will produce several witnesses at court, and 
also several detectives who will swear that this fellow is 
a burglar—a regular professional—the companion of 
criminals. Iwill produce the young woman on whom he 
has spent his stolen money. She is repentant and will 
swear to his identity,’’ | 

During the above statement the youth stood pale but 
firm, and there was a look of surprise upon his face; and 
standing beside the police captain, who was sitting at the © 
desk, was a shrewd-faced man who fixed his clear, intel- 
ligent glance upon the youth, and evidently was reading 
him through and through. Theshrewd-faced man whis- 
pered something to the captain of police, and the latter 
said: | 

“‘T am not a police justice and of course I will be com- 
pelled to send the youth down to a cell, but I say 
frankly I doubt his eet and I hope he will be able te 
prove his innocence.’ 

The prisoner here eo up, and said: 

‘‘Gaptain, if the officer is telling the truth I cannot 


& . . 
prove my innocence. My arrest was a surprise to me; I 


never stole anything in my life; I never associated wit® 
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. griminals. Iam a stranger in this city. I cannot prove 
. my innocence ; I can only swear to the truth, and I never 
lied in my life.” 
“You are certain, officer, that you have arrested the 
right man?”’ Sek: 
““Yes, captain, he was fully identified before I arrested 
shim. He entered a house on Twentieth Street; the 
owner of the house was aroused, and having an electric 
light he flashed up the light and fully identified the in- 
truder. This fellow had the man’s watch and chain in > 
his hands at the moment, and he fired a shot at the gen- 
tleman and then ran. The case was reported at head- 
quarters, and the gentleman who was robbed accompanied 
me when searching for this fellow, and pointed him out 
to me down on West Street, and at the moment he was 
_ talking with one of the most notorious burglars in tke 
_ city, aman who has only been three days out of Sing 
Sing. This latter fact I can swear to myself, and several 
men, as I said, identified him, and I took him to the 
young woman, and she swore to his identity as Fred 
Goodman.’ 

Here the young man spoke up and said: 

*“Captain, that proves my innocence, for my name is 

not Fred Goodman.”’ | 

‘What is your name—your real name?’? 

,. The youth hesitated a moment and appeared lest in 
thought, and then answered: 

**T will not tell my real name. The chances are all - 
against me, and my name would go back to my native 
town of Boston, and I would be forever disgraced. No, 

; captain, under the circumstances, I cannot tell my real 

 name.”’ | | 

| The eaptain, for reasons that will be disclosed later on, 
| did not urge the youth to disclose his real name, and 
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put him on the ‘‘blotter’’ as Fred Gopduiecana as he | 
did so he remarked: 

‘Young man, I have no option in the matter; I will 
have to put youinacell. No doubt you can prove an 
alibi despite the weight of evidence that appears to be 
arrayed against you—l hope you can.’’ Then turning to 
the doorman, the captain said: 

“Take him downstairs. ”’ 

The arrest had been made by the ward detective of the 
precinct, a man who had been recently appointed to the 
position, and who was anxious to distinguish himself, 
and we will add in justice to the young detective that 
his statement, to the best of his knowledge and belief, was — 
the truth, and herein lay the complication which led to 
the incidents which we are about to record. 

Under the name of Fred Goodman the accused youth 
was led below stairs and placed inacell. He betrayed 
no signs of fear, but there was a look of despair upon his 
fine and really handsome face. Still, as stated, he main- 
tained a resolute manner, and made no protest as he was 
led down to be placed in a cell. As our readers will 
recall, a shrewd-faced man stood beside the captain of 
police and eritically surveyed the youth. The man indi- 
eated said nothing to the accused, but his face was very 
expressive. 

Once in the cell the prisoner sat down on the iron cot, 
buried his face in his hands, and muttered: 

‘Well, this ends it all; I will be sent to prison, come 
eut with a stigma upon my name, and ruined for life. 
' Under these circumstances what ‘is the use of living. JI 
am innocent, but ofttimes innocent men are sent to prison. 
The circumstances are strange indeed, I don’t under- 
stand it. That officer who arrested me evidently told the 
truth from his view of it, and here Iam accused of bur- 









i : glary. Friendless hs Bans in a ey city, and eumul- 
% lative evidence piled up against me that would send a 
half-dozen men to prison. ’”’ 

For a long time the youth sat ‘motionless in the atti- 
tude he had assumed after being first left alone, but, 


- finally he muttered again : 


*“T will not give up yet; as adverse incidents turned 
against me, so fortunate ones may come my way yet, but 
if Lam condemned and sentenced that ends it. I will 
never go to State’s prison to serve aterm. Self-murder 
may be a crime, but I am innocent. I will risk an 
excuse for my deed; I will never go to jail under sen- 
tence. My name is not known;I will never give it. I 
am unknown and I will be as one lost. I have no father 
er mother to mourn, and Kate is young and in time will 
forget me—yes, let me see, I may manage to have the 
news conveyed to her that Iam dead. She may mourn 
awhile, but time assuages to a certain degree ali griefs, 
but rarely disgrace. Once branded as a convict and I 
will be a marked man for life. This is a good world, but 
there is an underdrift of hardness and an overdrift of 
good fortune and kindness; I am in the underdrift; 
everything is going against me. All my hopes and am- 
bitions are snuffed out under one fell blow, but it is a 
mystery. Strange that I should be arrested. T might 
prove an alibi—yes, that is possible, but there are rea- 
sons why I dare not attempt it. I would be compelled 
to give my real name—and I might fail. Better take the 
ether chances, for it looks as though I would be con- 
victed anyhow. I have no money for the summoning of 
witnesses. But it is strange that girl should swear 
/ against me, and yet when I was presented to her she 
swore positively that I was Fred Goodman. ‘That testi- 
mony I can never overcome—and yet she looked Hike an 





innocent girl despite the fact that net affirmed a oo | 
hood. There is a mystery here—a deep mystery—I ecan- 

not solve; it but I will never go to prison as a convict. 

Here I am resolved, I’ll die first—yes, die by my own 
band.”’ 

, As the youth uttered the last thought he cnthe audi< 
(bly, and the next instant was aroused by hearing the key 
turned in the iron door. He glanced up and beheld the 
shrewd-faced man whom he had seen talking to the 
police captain at the time the officer arraigned him, ‘’the 
prisoner,’ before the captain’s desk. 

The visitor, for so the shrewd-faced gentleman proved, 
opened the iron door, stepped within the cell, and said: 

‘‘So you will kill yourself, eh ?’’ 

“Ves, I will; I did not intend any one should over- 
hear my threat, but that is my determination. I will 
never go to prison under sentence as a convict. Iam 
innocent. ‘The chances are against meI know. I can’t 
help it. Iam in the underdrift, and if convicted I’d go 
way under and rise no more.’ 

“‘See here, young eis it may not be as bad as you 
think.’’ 

“Yes, it is bad enough. ’’ 
‘What is your real name?”’ » 
**T’ll mever tell.’ 
“Have you a reason for not telling ?’’ 
er Ye@s.:* 
‘“What is your reason ?’’ 
f *“My home is in Boston. The chances are against me. 
It shall never be known among my former friends that J 
am a convict. ’’ 

‘‘Are your parents living?’ 

“No.” 

‘Both dead??? — 
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OM THE YOUNG EXP} 
“Yes, I am an orphan; I’ve been an orphan since I 


~was twelve years old.”’ ~ 
HS 


. “<Suppose you tell me all about yourself ?”’ 
. ‘“Why should I do so?”’ 

ik «‘Tt may prove to your advantage. ’’ 

" “To my advantage ?”’ 

_ 7 SY ager 


**How?’’ 

‘‘We will talk that over hey on.’ 

**T’ll tell you my history, but I will not tell my name. 
My father was a salesman in a large house in Boston; 
may mother was the daughter of a farmer living in New 
Hampshire. She was an orphan and school-teacher, and 
strange to say my father did not know of any living rela- 
tives, so he said. We were well-to-do; my mother took 
great interest in my education and became my instructor 
until the time of her death, and having such a kind 
teacher I made great progress. I was between twelve 
and thirteen when my father and mother started to pay a 
visit to my mother’s native town. There came a railway 
accident, both my parents were killed, somehow I 
escaped. My father had not been able to save any 
money from his salary—indeed} at the time of his death 
he possessed nothing, not even household furniture. 

My mother was not a woman of robust health and my 
father never began housekeeping. I was taken back te, 
pet; I did not know that I had a living relative, but 
'I was experienced beyond my years. I knew I had lived 
‘in Boston all my life, and was well acquainted with the 
ways of ‘the world—yes, as I said, far beyond my years. 
I was resolute, and being friendless started out to make 
my way in the world; and, alas! hereI am. I’ve landed 
in a cell under a charge of burglary.’’ 
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CHAPTER II. 


e 


A DETECTIVE’S KIND INTEREST IN A PRISONER—A SNVAY WITH 
A LITTLE ROMANCE IN IT—A GIFT FROM AN ENEMY—~THE 
MEAL SENT BY THE GIRL WHO HAD DONE THE REAL HARM 
—A DOORMAN’S POSSIBILITIES. ' 


Tue shrewd-faced man, who, as it afterward proved, 
was a regular detective, listened to the lad’s story pa- 
tiently, and when the lad made the sad statement; “‘Here 
Iam landed in a ceell,’’ the detective retorted: ‘‘Don’t 
despair yet, young fellow, there is lots of grit in you, 
and you may rise to the tep pinnacle yet.’”’ 

‘“'Never.’’ 

**Oh, yes.”’ 

‘Don’t you see, sir?’’ 

**See what?’’ | 

‘“he chances are all against me; J don’t understand 
it, but it does look as though I’d be railroaded without 
a single chance turning in my favor.”’ 

| *“Oh, yes; the chances have turned in your favor 
already; but go on and tell me the rest of your story.”’ 

‘There is not much more to tell. I have been boot- 
black, newsboy, and clerk. You see, I boarded in a 
house with a widow; she has a lovely daughter. Ili tell 
you, sir, because I have no one else to talk to. ” 

‘*Yes, tell me all.’’ 

‘‘T was a clerk and I fell in love with the widow’s 
daughter. She is a lovely girl and her mother has 
striven hard. to give her a good education. She is very 
beautiful—when I say beautiful I mean it. Her name is 
Kate; her mother had hard luck and I loaned her all my 
money from time to tims until I hadn’t a cent left; then 





Y the firm I was with failed and they owed me some money. 
Twas left penniless; I talked it over with Kate. There 
was no chance for me in Boston. Times are hard, you 
know that, and I determined to come on here to New 
York, hoping to have a better chance, and if I failed here 
~ ZT intended to make my way out West. I landed in New 
York a few days ago, and here I am with the prospect of 
going to prison as a convict—but I never will. Iam 
sorry for Kate and her mother. Kate was to wait for me 
until I made enough money for us to get married, but all 
our hopes are blasted now. Poor Kate! she shall learn 
that I am dead, that’s all—and may kind Providence 
_ bring her better fortune. I will not dwell on my suffer- 
ing and despair at this moment. I will say for myself 
that I am resolute, but I am heart-broken all the same.’’ 

‘*Your case may not be as hopeless as you think. Iam 
glad you told your story and Il believe every word you 
have told me; and now tell me about your being arrested. ’”’ 

**Do you believe I am innocent ?’’ 

**T can tell you better after you have related to me 
your adventures here in New York.”’ 

‘Fhere is not much to tell about my adventures in 
New York. Ihave sought for a situation here, sir, and 
I have found affairs about as bad as they are in Boston. 
To-day I met a man on West Street; I had never 
seen him before in all my life. He was a very pleasant- 
spoken man and asked me a great many questions. 7° 
told him I was looking for a position, and he said he' 
‘knew a friend of his who wanted a good young man. 
While I was talking the officer came up and arrested ma. ° 
I was never more surprised in all my life; I thought at 
first it was a joke and that he had taken me for some one 
else. He made me gowith him. Still believing it to be 
a mistake I walked along with him. He took me to a 





Hoes where there was avery pretty, SinOGanE Veo a 


girl. He asked ‘her who I was, and she said my name 
was Fred Goodman, and that she and I were great 
friends. It almost took my breath away, for I had never 
seen the girl before in all my life. The officer led me to 
the station. You were present and know what followed; 


and here I am, and I’ve told you the truth. Do you - 


believe I have ?’’ 

‘*T can’t say now—L must think the matter over and in- 
vestigate a little. J am inclined to believe that you have 
told me the truth. J can prove your words, however, 
and if I find out you are really innocent I may do you a 
good turn yet, so do not despair altogether; in the end 
you know the right will always prevail.’’ 


“Yes, but if it prevails after Iam sent to jail it — do 


mre no good.’”’ 
‘‘T reckon if you have told the truth the ene will 
assert itself. And now mark my words: I want your prom-~ 


ise that you will abide until you see me again. Do not. 


do yourself any harm, do not despair, just take things as 
they come, and all may come out right in the end.’’ 
‘“When will I see you again?”’ 


‘*T cannot tell you now; you may not see me until after | 


you have been in court. You will not be tried to-mor- 
row; the justice will merely hold a preliminary examina- 
tion, and possibly hold you for the grand jury unless 
‘something shall turn up in your favor. Now mark my 
words: if a man, a lawyer, comes to you in the court and 
says ‘I represent Mr. Brice,’ you be guided by him and 
do just as he says, except that you need not give your 
real name. You can tell all your story except that part 
of it about Kate, in caseehe tells you to do so. If the 
judge insists upon your giving your real name give a 
false one; that is,your middle name as your last name; and 
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a sah young man, I can say ‘this much to you: be hopeful, 


don’t give up ace yet, not until you get the prison 
elothes on you.’ 
‘<T’ll never put them on, I’ll swear to that.’’ 

‘‘Well, keep up your spirits until the judge tells you 
that you are guilty.”’ | 
The detective went away and the young prisoner wh 
had been walking around the city for hours without any- 
thing to eat lay down on his cot and took a nap, and he 


- did not arouse until he felt a hand on his shoulder. He 


started up and beheld the turnkey. 
‘“‘Here, young man, I’ve brought you something to 


eat.’ 
The youth rubbed his eyes and beheld a little layout 


_ of food, more than he had enjoyed in a long time. As 
he glanced at the food, he said: 


**Hello, if this is the way you feed prisoners, I don’t 
know but I’d like to stay here.’’ 

The turnkey laughed, and said: 

*“Well, young fellow, you are in luck, that’s all. A 
young girl pagent this food here, and she wants to come 
down and see you.’ 

“A young girl?’’ exclaimed the prisoner. 

+ YOSa- : 

‘Who can she be?”’ 

“She says she is your friend, and she wants to come 
down and have a chat with you while you are eating.”’ 

*“See here, mister, I believe this is a trap set for me.’ 

**A trap?’’ 

‘“Yes.’’ 

**How ?”’ 

‘That is probably the womam who gave the false iden- 


- 


tification. ’”’ 


‘*Well, see here, if I were you I’d fall into the trap for 








such a meal; and let me tell you, it AOE coust o ene way r 
or the other if she does come down to see you. She has — q 
done you all the harm she could if she tried, and you > 
might as well eat the meal. And take my advice, see her 
——yes, let her come down. If she is trying to entangle 
you why you may catch her in her own web, if as you 
say, it was a false identification; and I repeat, she cannot 
do you any more harm than she has done if she tried ; 
and again if you see her you may persuade her to tell 
the truth. | 

The prisoner meditated a moment, and then wAea- 

‘All right, I am almost starved; I will not be Uy buats 
ish, I will eat the meal. I may need all my strength, 
and besides, I will see her. If she intends to stick to 
her lie I may as well make the best of it and eat.”’ 

‘““That’s the way to take it, but I reckon you will come 
out all ehe Strange things happen here in New York — 
—very strange things. You may have thought that fate 
was against you, but it is possible fate after all is deal- | 
ing you a winning hand; we can never tell. ’’ 

**T think I can tell.’’ 

** What can you tell ?’’ 

‘I’m in the underdrift; everything is going against 
me. I'll get to the bottom, for I am eoing down, down.’ 

‘All right, when you strike bottom let me know, but 
you are a good ways from the bottom yet. Mark my 
words, young fellow—yes, I’ve seen people get out of a 
deeper hole than you are in, and don’t you forget it.”’ 

“‘T hope I will get out, but do you know the girl whe 
brought this meal ?’’ 

‘‘No, I never saw her before..’ 

**How did she know I was here?’’ 

‘‘She probably knew the officer, by sight at least, whe 
brought you in, and she may intend to give you some 
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. painted; they are human and ofttimes very good hearted, 
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better hearted than the upper-crust people who are always 
tooking out for number one. Misfortune might have 
brought her down to what she is; we can never teil. J 
believe she is a good girl at heart, and she may intend te 
do a good turn.”’ 

‘<Tt’s strange. She possesses a good face if the girl 
whe sent me this meal is the same one who denounced 
me as Fred Goodman—and I am not Fred Goodman. a 

‘‘She has a purpose in desiring to see you—yes, you 
ean swear to that.’’ 

‘“All right; let her come down and see me. Poor 
thing! it is possible she may have made a mistake. ’’ 

“No, she didn’t make any mistake. These girls are 
too smart to make those kind of mistakes; but she may do 
you a good turn yet, so pitch in and eat and I will bring 
her down to see you. No harm in that, I'll swear.” 

The doorman locked the iron gate behind him, and the 
young prisoner, who was ravenously hungry, set toe work 
to eat the good things that had been sent down to him, 


as he supposed, by the girl who had practically lied him 
into jail. 


CHAPTER, IIT. 


'4 VEILED VISITOR—-A THRILLING REVELATION — HE FATAL 
BESEMBLANCE—-A MYSTERY SOLVED-——A NOBLE RESOL¥E—A. 
LIGHT GONE OUT. 


Tue prisoner had about finished his meal when the 


doorman appeared, opened the door, and thrust a veiled 
lady into the cell; and he said: 
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your time.’ 


The veiled girl entered, and upon the prisoner’s invita- 


tion seated herself on the stool while our hero took a seat 


on the side of his iron cot. There followed an awkward, 


silence for a few minutes—indeed, the period seemed a 


long time, and it was becoming oppressive when the; 


prisoner said: 
‘“Well, miss, what excuse have you to make for lying 
me into this cell?’’ 
His answer was a sob from under the veil, and all the 
resentment of the young man who had been injured van- 
ished at once. He was of a sympathetic temperament, 


and the real sorrow expressed in that one sob coming 


from a heart weighted with sorrow, and that heart be- 


longing to a woman, as stated, drove away his feeling of 
resentment. He spoke in a softer and gentler tone as. 


he said: 

‘‘Never mind, I will forgive you; it may be that you 
were mistaken. ’’ 

The girl threw aside her veil, and indeed it was the 
same one who had lied about him; and a second look at 
her face revealed that she was even more beautiful than 
he had at first supposed—yes, more beautiful thax Kate, 


the girl in Boston for whose sake he had started out to 
make his fortune; and she looked singularly interesting | 
because of the look of sorrow and distress that rested / 


upon her really beautiful features. 


‘“‘No, I knew that you were not Fred Goodman when [ : 
declared that you were,’’ said the girl between sobs and - 


other evidences of distress. 
‘*You knew that you were not mistaken ?’’ ~ 
MeN a ce | 
‘*¥You knew that I was not Fred Goodman ?”’ 





“T’l! give you half an hour, miss; make the most of 
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~ “And you knew that I was accused. of burglary?” 

A { of Yess.” 

; «‘And you knew that I was innocent?’ 
x Y Lee. 

“And yet you deliberately lied about me?”’ 

‘“¥es..” 

Here the girl broke into a flood of tears. The prisonez 
waited until she had somewhat recovered her composure, 
and then asked: 

‘“Why did you lie me into this cell ?’’ 

*“To save my brother,’’ came the answer. 

‘To gave your brother nee 

SOB ps 

The prisoner was taken all aback. This was a de 
nouement he had not anticipated, nor had any one else 
who knew anything about the case. All had put a differ- 
ent assumption upon her character. As stated, the young 
prisoner was taken all aback, and there came a great 
change over his sentiments toward the girl, accepting 
that her statement was true; but he was a pretty smart 
chap and he admitted the possibility that her declaration 
was another lie, a coe excuse for her infamous accusa- 
tion, or vather false identification. He determined te 
suspend judgment until he assured himself that she was 
really telling the truth, and that indeed her lie bad been 
told to save a brother. 

*“‘Can you prove, miss, that you falsely identified me 
to save your brother ?’’ 

**Yes, and I will not let you suffer in the end.’’ 

**How could you do it?’’ 

**Tt is strange, but you bear a wonderful resemblance 
to my brother; I cannot explain it, but you and my 
brother could easily be mistaken for twins, and yet I do 
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not believe you are in any way related by kinship. I ~ 


repeat, however, that the resemblance is very striking 
and remarkable. ’’ | 
“This is very Strange,’’ said the prisoner in a medita- 
tive mood. 
“What is your name?’’ asked the girl, adding: ‘‘Tt is 
possible we may be connections. ’’ 


‘‘Never mind my name; tell me about your brother. 


Is he a burglar ?’’ 
PANO 
“*Has he been associated with eriminals?’’ 


“Unfortunately, yes, but he is not a criminal at heart. 


Oh, it is the old, old story.’’! | 
_ €*Tell me the old, old story,’’ said the prisoner. 

“I will; I owe it to you to tell you all, and I repeat, 
you shall not suffer for my brother’s sins, for he has 
sinned, but he is not a criminal at heart. You were 
arrested through your resemblance to him. The man 
who arrested you is deceived. I do not believe the man 
who made the charge against you is deceived. Heisa 
scoundrel. Heis the cause of my brother’s ruin. It 
was he who led my brother into crime, but why he should 
identify you I do not know, lest it is just ‘Possibie that 
he may be deceived.’’ 

‘*You say your brother is a criminal ?’’ 


‘“Ves, before the law, but not at heart. Poor boy! he | 


has been misled and deceived, and sought to redeem his 

yvone act by the commission of a second. , He did enter 
vhat man’s house—yes, as a burglar, but his purpose was 
a good one.’’ 

The young girl was presemting a strange enigma when 
she said her brother entered a house as a burglar, but 
with a good purpose. The young prisoner could not 
solve the enigma, and said: 
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and explain clearly what you mean.’ 

“T will. My brother and myself are children of a 
tradesman in New England. My brother came here to 
New York to enter business, and he secured a position 
through a young man who attended school with him vp 
in New England. All went well and we were happy, but, : 
alas! as it proved, my brother’s friend fell into bad com- 
pany and bad ways. He associated with gamblers, and 
my brother discovered the fact and tried to save him, and 
in order to do so also associated with gamblers, and as it 
proved thieves and burglars. My brother’s friend 
gambled and to do so took money that did not belong to 
him. In the meantime I had come on to New York to 
get a position as typewriter. Our family became very 
reduced; my father’s business-is bad, his health is poor, 
and he has been under very great expense. In the mean- 


time, in order to save his friend from disgrace, my ~ 


brother also became a criminal. He loaned money to his 
friend which belonged to the firm whom he served. 
Matters went from bad to worse with my brother’s 
friend, and one ‘night he came to my brother and ad- 
mitted that he had committed a forgery. My poor 
brother was amazed and fearfully frightened, for his 
friend had promised to reform and had promised to repay 
the money that my brother had loaned him. Instead he 
committed a more terrible crime and had gone deeper 


into the mire. My brother is avery resolute fellow. 


He learned from his friend that the forged paper.was in 


the hands of the man who had deceived and who had led 
him on to hisruin. Iam telling you all that I learned 
afterward; I did not know what was going on at the time 
or I might have prevented it. As I said, [knew nothing 
about 7 until all had hanvened. My brother made a 
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desperate resolve in order to save his friend. Helearned © 


that the rascal who had lured his friend had the forged — 


paper in his possession. My brother determined un- 
thinkingly to recover it by a bold move. He resolved to 
become a burglar, enter the man’s house, and recover the 


forged note by actually stealing it. He entered the; 
house, was detected, but he did not shoot at the man; he 


merely escaped, and then he came to me and told all the 
facts, and it was afterward that the detective brought 
youto me. Ido not know how the detective came to 
associate me with my brother unless the man who holds 
the forged paper learned something about us. When 
you were brought before me your wonderful resemblance _ 
suggested to me on the moment a chance for saving my 
brother, and I told the lie, made the false identification, 
and immediately afterward resolved if worse came to 
worst that I would save you, and I will.” 

The remarkable narrative we have related was the one 
told to the prisoner, and our readers can well imagine 
that his sensations were strange and novel under all the 
circumstances. It is not necessary to state that he be- 
lieved every word the beautiful girl had told him, her 
- looks, her tones, her manner, all ,bore the absolute im- 
press of truth. He did believe her, and he said: 

*“Miss, I believe your story, but you must not de any- 
thing until we all have had time to think the matter over. 
Where is your brother now?’’ 

**He is in hiding, but will come forth a meet the 
chargé if you are not able +9 prove an a 

**T can’t prove an alibi.’ 

The prisoner saw very plainly how the racetaies had 
been made. The explanation of the mystery of his arrest 
was very pleasant to him, but he was in a sad dilemma 
after all. Here was a beautiful girl, and there was also 
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Pa young man a need by ie hast of motives, had be- 
E come liable to punishment as a burglar. A young man 
- who was morally innocent but technically guilty—yes, 
indeed, the young prisoner was confronted by a dilemma. 
He asked: 

\ ‘What is your name, miss?’ 

| ‘Edith Goodman. ’’ 
«And your brother’s name??? 

- €homas Frederick Goodman. He is called Fred, but 

his real name is Thomas. ’”’ 

“‘He is your brother Tom?’’ 
SS Yeuie: 
Strange, miss, but my name is Tom.’’ 
“Tt is a singular complication and coincidence alt 
round,’’ said "the lovely girl, and a smile wreathed her 
gad, tear-marked face. 
Tom, our hero, meditated a moment or two, and then 
said: 
‘‘Miss, I’ve afavor to ask. Your brother was prepared 
to sacrifice himself; itis right that he should havea 

‘chance to save himself if possible. Let him remain in 
hiding and we will wait aay see what may develop.’’ 

**You shall not suffer. ’ 

“We will not talk about that now, but do as I said 

Let your brother remain in hiding; something may he 
done.’”’ 
\ At that instant the heroic Tom had arrived at a desper- 
jate resolution. He did not say what he had determined 
‘to do, but one resolve he had taken and that was that 
the brother who had sacrificed himself from a sense of 
gratitude, he would not allow to suffer in consequence of 
his noble attempt to save a friend, even if he himself did 
have to suffer. - 


Tom was able to hold only a few moments’ further eon- 
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versation with the fair ent when i he appeared 


& 


and said: ‘‘Time’s up.’ 

Our hero had impressed upon the on the idea that the 
ehances were in favor of saving her brother, and had 
gecured from her a promise that he should not reveal 
himself until the last moment. The girl departed and 
it was like taking a light away and leaving a man in a’ 
dark room when she went forth from that cell and left . 
Tom to his own sad reflections. 


CHAPTER IV. 


THE DETECTIVE S RETURN—-THE PRISONER A FOOL—TRYING TO 
VERIFY A SECOND TALE—NOT QUITE SUCH A FOOL—-THE 
DETECTIVE LAYS OUT FOR A: GREAT TRICK. 


Iv was in the morning when Tom was arrested, and 
some hours passed after the departure of the veiled visi- 
tor from the cell when the detective who had first visited 
our hero reappeared. The officer came in with a smile 
on his face, and in a cheery voice said: 

*“Tt’s all right, young fellow.’’ 

tit ip? 

¢ ‘Ves. 39 

**How?”’ a 

**T believe your story.’’ 

‘"You do?’’ | 
“*Yes, I have verified it.” | : 
**'You have ?’’ 

“*T have. ’”’ 

‘“Fhat’s strange.’’ 

a ke IB 
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‘“How?’’ | 

““Bocause what I told you was all a lie.”’ 

“A lie?’ almost screamed the detective, a look of com 
-gternatien settling on his face. 

A OW an. AC lia. 

‘‘How a lie?’’ és 

‘‘T denied my identity, I am really Fred Goodman.’ 

‘““VYou are Fred Goodman ?’’ 

““fam::* 

‘Young fellow, you are lying now.”’ 

“‘T tell you I admit to being Fred Goodman. ”’ 

‘‘You can admit it until you are black in the face, but 
I tell you that you are not Fred Goodman. ”’ 

*‘T shall plead guilty when I come into court.’’ 

‘You will?’’ 

“Ew: 

_'The officer meditated a few moments, and then asked: 
‘What has led you a come to this ERG 8 
**H does not matter.’ 

**Do you know if you claim to be Fred Goodman you 
may really commit a crime, and be punished anyhow for 
perjury ?”’ | 

Tom turned pale; he had not thought of that end of it. 

*‘Come, young man,’’ said the officer, ‘‘tell me what 
has led you to come to this resolution ?’’ 

‘First tell me what you have discovered. ’’ 

**t have diseovered that you are the victim of a resem- 
blance. ”’ 

“You have ?’’ & 

**T have.’ 

**ttow did you find it out?’’ 

*“T found men who know the real Goodman, who have 
known him in New York for over a year, and T have 





heard from Boston. T have your edi erecs in your nahded 


city. You were not in New York two weeks ago; Fred 
Goodman has lived in New York over a year. That is as 


far as I have proceeded, but I am satisfied of your inno- © 


cence, and I ere to relieve your mind I would come 


‘“Well, sir, you are very kind, but I am ued Good- 
man, and shall meet the penalty of my crime.’ 

‘‘No, you will not; but listen: the reason that led you 
to come to such a resolution must be very powerful. 
Better confide in me; you have reason to recognize me toe 
be a good friend. ’’ 

' **Ves, I believe you are.’”’ | 

‘hen tell me what has occurred. It may be that you 
have been fooled. Has Goodman’s girl been here to see 
you and told you a cock and bull story that has led you 
to make a martyr and a darn fool of yourself?’’ 

The detective’s words caused Tom’s heart to drop away 
down into his boots. The question came in such a clear 
and matter-of-fact manner that it suddenly occurred to 
him that possibly he had been fooled and was about to 
make a darn fool of himself. 

‘‘Come, come,’ "said the detective ; “tell me all about 


1h 93) 
Tom told his story and the officer listened without once 


* 


_tnterrupting the strange tale, and when the narrative was 


concluded he said: | 

' ““Younge man, I applaud your determination; I have 
investigated one story; I will investigate the other, and 
if I prove story number two true I will save both of you. 
But mark my words: I do not expect to prove the story 
of Miss Goodman to be true. I do not believe she is 
Fred. Goodman’s sister; I believe she is a bad girl; but I 


will investigate, and if her story is true, why the mar 
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jhere and tell you.’ J 
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ence—yes, and I repeat, I will save you and this young 
chap, Fred Goodman. It is a strange narrative; I do 
not believe it; but after all it may be true, for all the in- 
cidents are strange because one fact is certain: you were 


arrested on a resemblance—there isno denying that, and 
it is possible, just possible, that the girl told you the 


truth; but I will investigate and I will know the real 
truth inside of two hours. ”’ 

‘*And will you report back to me: 9”? 

**T will, young man, I will.’’ 

The detective went away, but before going he once 


- more said: 


“‘T fear, young man, you have been sadly fooled. ’’ 

The detective so believed, and we are compelled to 
record that Tom feared that he was right. As he revoived 
the matter in his mind and recalled the cunning of crim- 
inals, male and female, he was forced to mutter: , 

“Vos, yes; I fear I have been sadly fooled. ’’ 

‘The conviction made him feel very sad indeed, and he 
laid down on his cot and his reflections were aay ee but 
pleasant. 

Jt was night when the detective returned. He looked 


very solemn, and our hero’s heart told him that indeed he 





had been the victim of a cunning woman. He mentally 
eoncluded: 

‘What a darn fool I have been. ”’ 

The detective entered the cell, and said: 

‘Young man, I have viven a great deal of time to your 
ease. Do you know why ?’’ 

**T do not.’’ 

‘““Because I believe you are an honest and resolute 
young fellow; and you are pretty clever at deceiving 
after all; but you will not be called upon to make a 


martyr of yourself, ’’ 
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“Tt is as 1 feared,’’ said ei ‘‘Yes, when you left — 
me I concluded that indeed I had been fooled. ’’ 

**Tt was an extraordinary story the girl told you.’’ 

“Ves, and had you listened to her tale and seen her 
face you would have been deceived also.’”’ 

‘‘T’ve seen her face and I’ve listened to her tale of 
woe,” gaid the detective. 

‘‘And she has confessed ?’’ 

**¥es.”’ 

‘‘T suppose she knew it was no use to attempt to de- 
ceive you, but she found in me a gossoon.”’’ 

‘**Her story is true.”’ 

‘“What?’’ exclaimed Tom. | 

' “*Her story is true, every word of it. I’ve verified it. 

and Iam going to get you and that young fellow out of 
the scrape. I’ve said so, and I’ll do it.”’ 

‘‘T’m delighted,’’ said Tom; ‘‘yes, I am ready if neces- 
sary to suffer for that fair girl.’’ 

‘Flow about Kate in Boston ?’’ 
**T am thinking of the noble self-denial of that girl’s 


brother; and it’s strange that he should resemble me.”’ 


‘“Yes, strange that he should resemble you, not only 
in appearance but in his temperament. I tell you I will 
save you both, so you can lie down on your cot there and 
go to sleep. You will probably zo to court in the morn- 
img, but it will be all right. You have nothing to fear 
and you can sleep the sleep of the just—yes, just so—for 
I am on to this whole thing and I mean business. ’’ 

The detective departed and Tom laid down on his 
couch and prepare to go to sleep, and while he so lies we © 
will follow the good-hearted man, the detective, one of 
those elear-headed men who can read the face as though 


- a life history were written on the cheek. 


The detective’s name was Murray. Some of our readers 
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si “have a ead of his BY stotts in some it our Sia stories. 
“for this man has furnished ‘‘oceans’’ of interesting mci- 
- dents for detective recital in our narratives. 

_ Murray had called on Edith and had heard from her 
Shia the same story she had told to the prisoner, and he 
persuaded her to reveal to him the hiding- place of her 

brother, under a promise to save both the Toms and set 
them free. From Tom Goodman the detective learned 
the name of the man who made the charge of burglary. 
Murray knew him—yes, knew the man from A to Z, and 

was down on his past career, and he said to Fred Good- 
man : | | 

‘‘Tt’s dead easy, I’d Hake that scamp give up the 
forged draft and withdraw all charges. I want you to 

_ go with me; you need have no fear.”’ 

The detective had noted the resemblance between Tom 

Goodman and the young prisoner in the cell. It was 
really very striking, but not more so than in dozens of cases 
known to him where the parties resembling each other 

were not in any way related, and it is not a singular fact 
that these resemblances should exist even between people 
_ who are total strangers to each other. | 

Murray knew the haunts of the man he was! after, and 
he determined to give the scoundrel—for the fellow was 
a scoundrel—a, bit of a surprise. 

Fred Goodman trusted the detective and went with 
him, and during their walk along to the place where our 
hero expected to find his man he instructed young 
Goodman just how he was to proceed. - 

Murray led the way to a private gambling house. He 
had the entrée and he was gotten up in an excellent dis- 
guise. Hesecured an entrance and with young Goodman 
entered the place, and the two, the detective and his 

‘young companion, entered the saloon, as it was ealled. 
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The eambine room was on an ‘upper vn Mine was 
gottem up as a countryman. It was one of his favorite | 
roles and he could play it to perfection, and his entrance 
into the room with young Goodman did not attract any 
attention until the man they sought and whose name was. 
Petit chanced to turn andsee them. It was as though he 
had been confronted by a ghost. He stared for a mo- 
ment and then there came a glitter to his eyes. He 
crossed the room and stepping close to Goodman whis- 
pered: 

‘*So you are out on bail, eh? Well, young man, take 
my advice and ‘skip’ while you have a chance, or up 
you'll go sure, and don’t you forget it.” 

“‘T came here to have a talk with you.”’ 

*“You did, eh?’’ 

A Ga ? ; 

‘“Who is thatfellow with you?’ ~ o 

‘A friend from New England; he is my bondsman.’’ 

‘““Oh, I see, and you oe a talk with me?”’’ . 

Ueee : 

“All right, talk away. 2» 

‘ “T want you to take me and my friend to a private 
room. Possibly I can come to some sort of an under- 
standing with you.’’ 

Petit always had an eye foc money, and did not eare 
just how he got it as long as he got it. He hesitated a 
.taoment, and then asked: 

‘**What is your proposition ?”’ | 

‘‘T want to talk it over with you alone.’’ 

*“Alone?’’ 

“*Yes.”’ 

—**How about your friend?” 

“‘T want him present. ’’ 

‘See here, young fellow, you are up to some scheme.’ — 
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* then I am up to the scheme.’ 

All right; we have a private room here in the house, 
but let me tell you, if you are up to any little game it will 
_go bad with you and you will be beat, that’s all.’ 

7 5 ‘‘You are prepared against a game?’ 

‘‘Oh, yes, I think I am, but don’t attempt any appeals} 
for mercy, do you undertstand? I’ve got you just where 
I want you and I’ll keep you there; but come along, IU 

listen to what you have to say.”’ 

While the above conversation was in progress the sups 
posed countryman was looking around in asurprised sort 
ef way. Oh, yes, Murray the detective well knew how 
to play the game of innocence to perfection. 


CHAPTER YV. 


A DETECTIVES NEAT PLAY—THE FORGED NOTE SURRENDERED— 
A DENOUEMENT BOTH PLEASANT AND EFFECTIVE—A WORD 
- OF ADVICE—A VISIT TO THE CELL. 


Petit was a little nervous despite his air of bravado, 
and his nervousness arose from the fact that criminals are 
always expecting evil—‘‘their enemies do haunt them. ’”’ 
Once in the little anteroom he closed ane door, and said 
sharply: | 
**Well, out with your tenor. ’’ 
*“You still have that note ?’’ 
There came a fierce light in the eyes of Petit. "Bhis 
_ was the first intimation that he had that any one knew 
positively about a note. Meantime, the countryman was 
sitting and looking as simple-like as a hay tosser in haying 
time at a noon meal. 
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cy thought you came “here es talk about pi own 
affairs. 

‘‘It’s my affair to demand from you that note which! 


you beguiled from my friend, Jack Merrit.’ i 
| 
| 






Dy ‘ Aa 
rn ; mee : ; 4 , 





“Oh, Jack Merrit is your friend ?’’ 

“Yes.” | 

‘‘A friend of a burglar, eh?’’ a 

“You need not call names, [am not here for funny | 
business. I called upon you to get you to return that 
note.”’ #1 

‘What note??? | ist 

‘‘The note that was placed with you by Jack Merrit, to 
get discounted. ’”’ | 

‘Young fellow, you have an awful cheek; I’ve no eal | 
Merrit gave me no note to get discounted; and if you | 
think you can scare me into not appearing against you | 
why you make a mistake, that’s all, and I’ll see what the © 
district attorney means in letting you out on bail within © 
twenty-four hours after your arrest, and Delors wee have 
appeared before any judge.’’ | 

‘‘Oh, I see, you are not aware that you had the wrong 
man arrested. ’’ . 

| “What's that?’’ : 

‘‘Did you think I was arrested ?’ 

‘*T saw you arrested. ”’ 

‘‘Say, Petit, when you asked me if I was out on bail I 
«wave you a Roland for an Oliver. I did not catch on te 
“what you meant. I see now, and I’ll tell you straight, 1 
have never been arrested. ’”’ 

It was apparent that Petit had been deceived by a 
resemblance, and he took no stock in Goodman’s state- 
ment. He still believed the young man was out on bail, 
and he said: ; 

‘“Den’t you attempt any funny business. Jl give it 
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ite ot gE I dia think I might let up on you, but 


i come any more of that business and I’ll send you up, 


that’s plain.’’ 
“Oh, you ee send me anywhere; but if you don’t 


hand over that note I'll send you somewhere. ”’ 


Petit gazed in amazement, then he permitted his anger 
to arise, and he said: | 

“‘See here, young fellow, give me any more of your 
slack and I’ll knock you over. I’ve been kind to you, I 
have.’ 

The countryman here stepped up, and said: 

‘Don’t talk about knocking any one down, my friend; 
I won’t stand that. Isee you are a violent man, but ex- 
tend your violence in talk; don’t strike anyone while I 
am around.’’ | | 

Petit glanced at the aise and demanded: 

‘*What have you got to say about it?’’ 

‘All I have to say is that the young man made a re- 
quest. You had better grant it. You see, it wil save 
trouble. ’’ 

‘*Save trouble?’’ repeated Petit. 

**Yes, save trouble.’’ 

**See here, what does ali this mean ?”’ 

‘Don’t you catch on?’’ said the supposed countryman. 

“TH eatch you in a minute with a crack on the head.” 

“Oh, you will?’’ 

‘*Ves, I will.’’ 

**Don’t attempt anything so rash.’’ 

The supposed countryman had used a sort of country 
tone during his talk, but there came a moment when the 
man Petit appeared ‘‘to take a tumble,’’ as the Saying 
goes. The two men were moving along as though by 
preconcerted arrangement. To use a second vulgarism 
he began to “‘smell a mouse,’’ and he changed his tune 
and manner. He said to Goodman: 
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«See here, my young friend, some one ‘has Moon saving , 
you a ‘steer’; possibly your friend is ayoung fellow whom 
I did a service for, and who it appears is returning it by 
lying about me. Ihave no note to cash for him—never 
saw a note.’’ 

“Yes, you have a note, and the note is a forgery, and 
you know it is a forgery.’’ : 

‘‘Look here, my young friend, you are going a little 
too far. ,J may make you prove your words. ’’ 

‘‘T am prepared to prove my words now.’’ 

‘You are?’ : 

EL EL ee 

‘“Do so.’ 

‘*Well, I reckon my friend here can do it for me,’’ said 
Goodman, and there was a triumphant smile on his face 
as he spoke. | wi 

Petit turned to the supposed countryman, and said: 

“Tf you are being fooled by this chap I am sorry for 
you; at the same time if you have anything to say, why 
sing out your tenor.”’ 

The detective looked at Petit a moment in an inquiring 
gort of way, and at length said: 

‘Haven't you and I met before ?”’ 

‘‘T do not recall ever nee seen you, and . am get- 
ting tired of this Interview, 

‘‘T remember you.”’ 

‘You do, eh?’”’ 

“Yes.” 

‘There is where you have the advantage over me.” 

‘“Weren’t you hauled up for forgery in Chicago once ot 

‘’Who are you talking to?’’ 

“Vou told me to sing out my tenor; Tam singing, 
that’s all—singing an old song. Weren’tyou nipped for 
counterfeiting in St. Louis?”’ 
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Sn ‘Fang ee L i eae roan nest * 
| po. no, not to-day. Let me see, didn’t Murray the 
detective interview you a short time ago on a littie mat- 
tel which he concluded to hold in abeyance provided you 
c n on your good behavior. Didn’t he give you a chance 
to reform ?”’ 
, The man Petit began to weaken and turn pale, and he 
bs embled as the detective continued: 
rt “‘Petit, don’t get on a high horse; this young man has 
made a very modest request. You know that note is of 
“n0 use to you because its existence is known, and its 
character i is known. I'd advise you to give it up and at 
once. 
_ ‘*Who are you? 97? demanded Petit, and he trembled 
Tike an aspen leaf. 
“JT thought we had met before; I thought you would 
recall having seen me.’ 
‘““What is it you want metodo? Pull off your togs, 
te me know who I am dealing with.’’ 
: Quick as lightning Murray pulled off his disguise and 
: _Btood revealed, and Petit exclaimea: 
 **T am a fool; I didn’t ‘tumble.’ ”’ 
**No, you are a fool to break your agreement with me. ’’ 
**T haven’t broken my agreement.’”’ 
**You know me now?’’ 
**But I told the truth; that chap does owe me money. 
3 didn’t use the note; I was afraid it wasn’t all right. ’’ 
' **Oh, I see. Well you are on the high-road toward re- 
Yorm when you show such excellent caution—yes, Iam 
proud of you. So you doubted the genuineness of the 
Bote?’’ 
od did. 3 
_ “£nd you did not use it?’” 
ee did net.’’ 
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Murray had dropped the country manner, and 9 300 

a soothing tone. 

‘‘No, I wouldn’t use a forged note? 
“Then you have it?’’ 

*“Yes.”’ 

‘‘Say, Petit, owing to your past career it: wot 
your reputation for you to be found drowned with 
note in your clothes. Now as a matter of precaa if 
considering the uncertainties of life, suppose you k | 
over to me.’ 4 

‘‘Who will make good my losses to the young } 
If I hold this oe I will have a grip on him, a 
get my money.’ 

‘‘Tf you hold that note you will oe your avip.” 

Ferrie 

© Ness"? 

‘Why ?”’ 

**T’ll close in on you.?” 

“Murray, you are hard on a man.” 

‘“That’s better than being hard on a bear 
come, Petit; there is no time to lose. I want that me . 

Petit drew a wallet from his coat, extracted the f 
note, and handed it toward the detective. The I 
said : a 

“Give it to Goodman.’’ 

Petit obeyed, and the detective asked: 

“Is that the note, young man?” \ 

“Yea? | 

“That ends it,’’ said Petit, ‘‘and I am out and ix 

**No, that does not end it. Ley made a charge ¢ of ¥ 
glary against this young man.’ 

‘“And my charge was a true one; I’ll maintain . 

*“What! a man who has been the subject of mere) 4 
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=, how no “mercy to Handther? Out on you, Petit, for a 


hard-hearted wretch. This young man only intended te 
‘interview you and ask you on behalf of his friend to sur- 
render the note. You know that.’’ 
“Ts that true?’’ | 
Don’t you know it is true? Now, see here: to-mor 

-ow this young man will be summoned to court; I want 

you to be there and withdraw your charge ; make an 

affidavit that it was alla mistake. If you don’t you will 
take -his place before the court and—’’ Suddenly 

Murray’s whole manner changed, his eyes gleamed, his 

form appeared to suddenly develop to greater stature, as 

he added: ‘‘If you don’t do it, and attempt to ‘skip’ I 

will follow you the world over, and I will find you and 

take you to St. Louis. You know me and know that I 

mean what I say; and besides, now that you have lost the 

note there is nothing to be gained in putting the young — 
‘man out of the way, and you can’t do it if you try, forI 
will prove his motive in entering your house and that will 
bring out this little note transaction and all the particu- 
jars. So, old man, let’s go oe and nice in this raabon i 
“Murray you are a terror.’ 
*“You will be at court ?’’ 

, oe Will. 33 
**tf you are not on hand I will find you. ** f 
**T know that.’’ : 
“Don’t be late.”’ 

» “I will be on time.”’ 

““T needn’t tell you how to conduct yourself. ’® 

‘No. 33 

“All right; we've had a very satisfactory interview, 
oid man—yes, a very pleasant one to me. Be at court 


early to-morrow, and we will settle matters all right. ”’ 
‘And after that?” ) 
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*°@h, you shall have one more chance, but I will oe 
my eye on you. I'll have to ‘close in’ on you some day, 
I see that, for you are set in your ways.’’ 

We will not attempt to describe the thoughts that were 
passing through Petit’s mind. One fact was assured: 
ene direction he was beaten, eae beaten by the man who, 
had been his bete noir. 





CHAPTER VI. 


A COMPLETE VICTORY—IN THE COURTRUOM—-A LETTER THAT 
WAS A SURPRISE—-A CHANGED DETERMINATION—A PLEASANT 
MEETING—IN A LODGING-HOUSE—RESCUE NUMBBR TWO. 


Murray and young Goodman left the club-house, and 
once on the street our hero said: 

‘Young man, you have learned a lesson to-night. The 
first false step leads to misery and shame if followed by 


- gsueceeding steps in a downward career. Take heed. 


To-morrow I will see you, also your young friend who 
forged this note, which I will retain for the present. In 
the meantime I will go and see the young man who ig 
the real martyr in this whole affair. ”’ | 

The detective proceeded to the station-house where he 
met the ward detective, and to the latter he explained all 
that had occurred, and at the same time complimented 
him on his prompt arrest. The compliments mollified any 
feeling the ward detective might have felt as concerned 
his loss of professional glory. Murray also related all 
the faets to the captain, and then went down to see the 
gallant young prisoner who had been the victim of a 
resemblance. 





Bs . Zom n was Dr ewae ‘and Ae ‘Oilioer ery | é 
Bt “Well, young man, I see you are not obeying i1 “trac 
f sions.”’ 

**T could not sleep. ’”’ 

‘It’s all right; I’ve a strange tale to relate.”’ 

_ The detective entered the cell, the doorman admitting 
Phim, and once inside he related to our hero all that hs \ 
“eccurred, and then said: 

“You don’t object to appearing in court to-morrow 
enly to be released ?’’ 

“T will go willingly, and I look upon my arrest as 
providential considering the denouement. ”’ 

‘“‘Well, strange incidents do occur. s It is possible that 

“had the young man Goodman been arrested he would 
have been sent up. I wauld not have gotten on to the 
case. As it is ‘all’s well that ends well,’ and a fair young 
girl is saved much misery and disgrace. I will be on 
hand in the morning at the court. You will not be hand- 
cuffed and you need not give your real name, but, young 
man, there is no reason why you should not reveal your 
real name to me.’”’ 

**My name is Tom Affleck.’’ 

““A good name; and now, Tom, let me tell you, crime 
imprints itself upon the human face. Itis lucky you were 
an honest lad. Your face reflected an honest soul, and 
that was what interested me in your case, otherwise I 
fear you would have been sent up. As it is you are all 
right; always maintain an honest character and in gzood 
time you are sure to win. Here is twenty dollars; Iloan 
you this money. You can return it to me some day.”’ 
“*T do not wish to accept your money; Ido not need 
1%. I Baye a little money, but lam very much obliged 
to you.”’ 


*“T will bid you good-night Hae you ean sleep for the 
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few hours that you will have to remain here, and at the 
end of that time you will be free to go where you choose.”’ 

On the following morning Tom was taken to court. 
The examination was held in the justice’s private room. 
Petit was on hand, and our hero was discharged. te 
had expected he would meet Detective Murray; he saw 
the detective in court, but after his discharge failed te! 
find him; neither was the young man Goodman nor his 
sister present. Tom, however, walked out of the court a 
free man, and Petit left the room a puzzled man, for he 
had observed, despite the resemblance, that Tom Affieck 
was not Fred Goodman. : 

Having his freedom Tom went to a restaurant and 
secured a good meal, and later he proceeded to the mail 
sub-station and inquire for letters. His face became 
radiant when he received the letter. Alas! how little he 
dreamed what a blow the contents of that letter was to 
deal to him. He strolled off to a convenient place to 
read the precious missive, for he knew it was from Kate, 
the fair girl for whose sake he had left Boston, and had 
started out upon the world to earn a fortune. Our hero 
went to one of the parks, sat down on a bench, and 
eagerly drew forth his letter. He glanced at the first 
words and his heart stood still. Terrible was the revela- 
tion suggested in the very first paragraph. It did not 
announce a death; it would have been better possibly if 
guch had been the case. The missive read as follows: 


| ‘Mr. Tom Arrieck: I received your letter and I have 
- thought over its contents, and I have also consulted with 
mamma. I have arrived at the conclusion that you and I 
have been very foolish. I thought I loved you, but since 
you went away I have discovered that I was self-deceived. 
We are both too young to think of love, and besides, we 
are too poor. I have lived a hand-to-mouth existence all my 
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if Str long to be rich and enjoy life~—enjoy those pleas- 

u res I have been denied because of poverty.- You are a 

r Bod fellow and I like you, but all between us is off. 

You are poor, | am poor; if I were rich I might learn te 

1] love you, but we are both penniless and must not think 

et love or marriage. Do not ever write to me again; do; 

not visit me. In fact, it is better that we never’ meet 
again, at least until many years from now, and then a 

1 iends. Do not think I cast you off; no, no, it is sea ple 

a fact that lam correcting a sad fiat mistake we 
‘ -poth made, but it was after all a boy and girl delusion. 
2 know you will soon forget me and I will try to forget 
you, but we must not meet again, at least until years — 
have rolled by. I wish you success and remain your 
friend, but friend alone. I have consulted with mamma 
and she approves every word of this, and believes it is all 
for the best. — Yours in kindness, 
a ‘Kare. ”’ 


‘Tom was not profane, but a bad word did escape his 
lips when he ceased reading what under all the condi- 
tions can be denominated a heartless epistle. He had 
Joved Kate for years and he had been kind to her and to 
ther mother. He had surrendered all his savings, had 
‘given all his earnings for Kate’s sake. He had, as inti- 
mated, left his home and started out a wanderer on the 
_broad earth, and here at the last moment he had been 
a ‘east aside like a worn-out and useless garment. 

‘ He read and re-read the letter and then put it away, 
and started off for a long walk in Central Park. He 
desired to be alone and commune with himself, and when 
ha a remote corner of the park he gave utterance to his; 
thoughts. He said: sé 
J will return to Boston and face Kate and learn what 
& as caused such a sudden change in her feelings toward 
-me—yes, I will take the Fall River boat te-night and 
learn the real truth from her own lips.’’ 











































Tom commenced to alte, aod he ‘traveled 
which meant a man laboring under great excites t. 
good to take a long walk when one is mad and lia ik 
make a hasty determination. The vigorous we k 
cooled off the heat in Tom’s brain, and he was ab 
consider events more coolly, and then he recalled s 
cide incidents that had occurred just before his a 1 
‘ure, He remembered that an old bachelor had becot 
boarder in the house; he remembered that the old ] ba 
elor did not attempt to conceal his admiration of | I 
and he recalled that this bachelor was reported t 
rich, also that Kate and her mother were very fr 
urging him to varry out his resolution to go and see 
fortune, and he exclaimed: — a 

‘‘By ginger! I think 1 can see now that they 
hastening me away. They wanted to Ect me out 0 0! 
way, and Kate’s letter is a confirmation. ’ a 

Tom recalled still further incidents. Once having : 
able to recognize faults in his beloved he rememk 
that upon many occasions she had betrayed se isl 
and dissatisfaction, and his final conclusion was _ 
would not go to Boston, nor would he answer 4 
letter. He appreciated that the chances were ng 
him, but he did think Kate might have waited at d 
given him a chance, especially as her mother had t 
all his savings and earnings, and he did feel sé d, 
there were moments when there came a return of his 
time affection in all its force; but he was a determ 
chap, and in a hurry made up his mind. He 
loyal, but the change in his love affairs made 
desperate. 
That evening he was sitting in a restaurant wher 

ladies and gents dine, when a young man ail 
entered. One glance was sufficient; Tom recogni L 
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‘that the young man was her brother; when he looked. 
- more sharply at the latter he could himself see where the 
resemblance came in. 


The girl Edith at first did coe see Tom, but after she — 


Aw 


ysnd her brother were seated she saw and recognized him _ 
She spoke a few words to her brother and the latter went’ 


| over and addressed our hero, and invited him to go over 


| to the table where he and his sister were to dine. Edith | 


greeted him cheerfully, and said: 

‘‘T recognized you ata glance. This is my brother, 
and we both thank you for all you have done for us.”’ 

‘‘J did nothing for you—it was the detective. ’’ 

“Oh, yes, but the detective told us how you had deter- 
mined to suffer in my brother’s place, how you proclaimed 


yourself as Fred Goodman; and it was you who inter- | 


ested the good man in our behaif.’’ 


—— . 


Tom was charmed. Who could fail to be charmed — 


in the company of one as beautiful and charming as Edith 
Goodman? And he was beguiled into telling a part of 
his history. He did not tell about Kate and the way he 
had been cruelly jilted, but the balance of his history he 
| freely related. He had already heard from Edith the 


_ story of herself and brother, and when the party had — 


eoncluded their meal Tom received an invitation to call 


on them at their rooms, and with sweet pleasantry Edith — 


said: | 
, You know where we live, for you have been there,” 
and there succeeded a shadow on her beautiful face ag 


she recalled how she had betrayed the innocent yephe by | 


a false identification. 
“I will come,’’ said Tom, and a little later they parted. 
That same night Tom visited a lodging-house. He 
had heard the story of the young man who had made the 





Y | Raphi note, and it was a strange fate which led him ta 
_ the lodging where he had determined to stay that night, 
as will be detailed. 

Tom had entered his room and was getting ready te 
retire when he heard words in the adjoining room, and 
ie the words were very suggestive—indeed, so suggestive 
e ‘that our hero resumed his clothing, and going to the ad. ' 
: joining room forced'in the door and confronted a young} 
‘ man who held a pistol to his temple, and was just about 
~ to pull the trigger. Tom leaped across the room at one 

Stati snatched the pistol from the man’s grasp, and 
exclaimed: 
: “You young fool! what were you about to do?” 
‘Kill myself,’’ came the answer, in a sullen tone. 
ts ‘“What made you attempt to kill yourself ?”’ 
Because I do not wish to live any longer.”’ 
~ ‘Phat is strange.’’ 
ee Ae ib} 
© Yes.’ ; 
i —- **F’]1 do it all the same; yeu ae only delayed my 
purpose, and I don’t thank you.’’ 

‘*Oh, yes, you do; you’ve made up your mind already 
that you were acting like a fool. - 

‘“Yes, I’ve acted like a fool, and the resolution to kil\ 
myself was one of the best resolutions I ever took in all 
: my miserable life. ’’ | 
ty Tom never could imagine what caused a certain sus 
_ picion to arise in his mind, but a suspicion did arise as 
Ae bo the identity of the would-be suicide, and he said: 

. - ©€You are laboring under some temporary hallucina- 
.. tion.” 

) 4 ‘No, Iam not; I’ve been thinking about killing my- 
| pat for along time. I don’t care that my execution has 
i - been postponed, however; I remember now that I want ta 
: E _ write one or two letters.” 
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_ “Yes, IT see, you want to write a letter to your friend, 
fred Goodman. ”’ 

Our hero shot out the name and statement as a test, 
and perceived on the instant that his suspicions as te the 
sntity of the young man were clearly verified. 
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GLOWING PROSPECTS—A PLEASANT EVENING WITH FRIENDS—A 
SUGGESTION—A DETERMINATION—OUT AT SEA—A FLOATING 


HULK—GUIDED BY AN IMPRESSION, 
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_ “How do you know that I am a friend of Fred Good- 
“man? 2 

Tom saw his advantage, and without rita said in 
a patronizing tone: 

*“Oh, I know all about you.’’ 

The words had hardly escaped his lips when the young 
man sprang upon him, with the words: 
“Aha! so you have run me down, eh? I'll kill you 
t before you shall take me.’ 

Tom was a Boston lad and had led a hardy life. He 
was a good one, and it would have been an easy thing for 
him to knock out his assailant, but he did not wish to 
knock him out; he only desired to hold him until he 

_ sould explain; thus he was put at a great disadvantage, 
Vitor the youth who had assailed him was strong and pos-. 
' gessed at the moment the strength and energy of despair. 
Tom managed to throw him, however, after a tough 
: wrestle of it, and once having him down said: 
ey “Take it easy, Merrit, my son; I am not a detective, 
shot your friend, and a friend of Fred Geodman.”’ 
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The young man, Merrit, Paineed! hss nee 
demanded: 


‘‘Are you telling the truth?” . 
“‘T am, on my honor.”’ Me 
‘“‘Then let me up and I will talk it over with you. 
Tom did let the young man up, and said: 
‘‘Haven’t you heard all the factg ®”’ 
**What facts?’ 
“When did you see Goodman last ?’’ 
“Three days ago.’ >“ b 
““You haven’t seen him later than that?’’ 
ENO: | 
‘“Then I’ve great news for you. The forged note hd 
| eer recovered from Petit. and is in Goodman’s hands 
There is no eee for you to kill 1 OUaR eT ; you are all 
right now.’ 4 
‘Ts this true ?’’ 
‘‘Ves, it is true.’’ a | 
“Then you are my savior indeed, for I would have 
‘been a dead man now if you hadn’t snatched the piste! 
eut of my hand.’’ 4 
“*T believe you, but it’s all ae s . 
Tom turned up the gas in the room and for the first 
dime Merrit saw his rescuer’s features, and he crcl aiangas | 
‘*By ginger! Fred, I did not recognize your voiee.’’ 
Tom laughed, and said: 
‘That is not strange, for Iam not Fred; but I’m begi 
Pning to believe I am his twin brother. ’’ ee ea 
**T didn’t know he had a brother.’’ 3 
*‘Nor did I know I had one; but come, IT am going a 
to tell you all about it’’ * 
Tom did relate all the incidents #4 had tranepire ¢ 
just as we have reeorded them, #a< sferrit <a 
hand said: 
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You are a bully good fellow, I wish we could ge 
somewhere and have a drink.”’ 

-**Hold on, Merrit; if you are going to return to drink 
it really would have been better if Thad let you blow 
your brains out, for if you are not a fool you can see thaf, 
you were blowing them out slowly every time you took 2 
drink. It was liquor that got you into all the treubl:, 
you’ve gone through duriag the last few months, and i¢ 
you stick to it liquor will get you in worse trouble. Now 
that you are free once, cP your own sake let rum enor. 
yes, let it alone forever.’ 

‘By ginger! I will, I swear I will.”’ 

-**Tf you keep your resolution you will be all right, and 
en your feet in a year or so—yes, recover the position 
and happiness you once had and held.’’ 

mill do it.”” | : 

“Well, then, old man, good-night, and good luck te 
you. You have a chance to make a fresh start; take my 
advice and start in right. Good-night.’’ 

Our hero returned to his own room, listened awhile, 
and then when a good healthy snore sounded from the 
adjoining room he turned over to start in and takea 
snore himself. He needed a rest and he got it. 

On the following morning Tom looked in Merrit’s 
room, but the young man had disappeared, and our hero 
sat down to think over his own projects. Business wore 
a gloomy aspect in New York City and he despaired of 
getting anything to do, and under all the cireumstances 
he was determined not to return to Boston. 

The evening following he spent with his friends—new 
friends—the Goodmans, and learned that Fred antieic 
pated a discharge from his position. Indeed, their PrOse 


pects were so gloomy it had been decided that Edith 
should return home, and Fred said: 
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The ordain ‘oo to sea’ came like a magic sugges | 
to Tom—he had never thought of it. He did think oj of 
suggestion, however, afterward. He spent a pleas . 
evening with the brother and sister and he was more t 
charmed by the sweet manners and excellent temperan 
ef Edith, and that night when he left her presence 
gained the street he muttered: 
‘‘Hang it! if I were rich or doing well I don’t # 
I'd feel so bad about being shaken off by Kate after all; 
it was a hard blow, and under some circumstances I mij 
have felt it worse, but when a fellow don’t know vl 
way he is going to turn for his next meal or night’s lo 
ing he hasn’t much time to spend in regrets over hay 
received ‘the mitten.’ ”’ 5 { : 
As intimated, Tom ionehe over the suggestion al 
going to sea. He had served once on a yacht and re 
thought he was quite a sailor—indeed, he had stud 
navigation more as an amusement than with any idea | 
he could ever have any practical use for his naut 
knowledge, and so it often occurs. We acquire cel 
knowledge which we do not value at the time, but wt 
later on may possibly turn in our favor. : 
Tom considered long and well. He might get ons 
vessel going to a foreign: country where he might i 
jthe ship and settle down. He had often heard of 1 
who went away and fell into good luck and good busit 
in some foreign land. He lay a long time in his lodg 
house bed, and ere he closed his eyes in'sleep he had 
termined to go to sea, little dreaming of the strat 
weird, and wonderful adventures that were to follow 
determination. He was up bright and early on the 
lowing day, and after a good breakfast went down 
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what sort of a vessel he would ship in. Having lived in 


Bs ocks, oe ag leartied — fe aout have little oats m % 
— a berth. Sailors are always in demand, and he 
decided it was only a matter of course with him as to — 






Boston, a great shipping port, he knew all about land — 


sharks and men smugglers and bogus shipping offices, 


-and he concluded there were the same allurements in New — 


York, and he strove to steer clear of them all and ship — 
en hisownhook. He did not announce his determination — 


to ship until he came across the right man and the right 2 


‘ship bound for the right port, but in the course of the © 


day he found his ship, his man, and his port—that is, the 


way and means for reaching the port. He came across a 


captain who was about to sail for Australia, and he de< — 
cided that Australia was a good port to make. He lay 
around until he got a good chance to talk to the captain | 
of the ship. He found him to be a New England man, 


and a good type of the enterprising, straightforward New 


England sailor. Tom opened up his proposition, and — 


when he announced that he was a Boston boy the captain 


Pe, 


went into his history, and appeared satisfied that it — 
would not be a bad thing under all the circumstances for — 


the young man to make thetrip. Wewill not dwell upon 
the immediate incidents that followed, but seven days 


following his determination he was aboard ship and go- — 
ing down the Narrows without saying a word to a living © 
soul among any of his friends as to his resolution. He 


did write to Kate acknowledging the receipt of her let- _ 
ter, and stating that under all the circumstances it might — 


be a wise thing for them to call their engagement off. 
He admitted that he was poor, his prospects gloomy, and 
that he could not in fairness ask any girl to wait for him 


: 


to make afortune. He did not utter one word of re- _ 


proach or criticism, and as he folded and sealed the 
letter, he muttered: 
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“Well, that will please hoe ia T can say had tor once oe 


Thad the good fortune to gratify her, and no quent oe 


asked. ”’ 

We will not dwel: upon Tom’s experiences i aes the 
first few months of his sea life. The routine on a sailing 
vessel is about the same every time. Calms and storms 
working and eating, and the usual fun in the forecastle 


when under easy sail. 


The ship in which our hero sailed was due for a South 
American port, and then if lucky she was to head for 


Australia; and it was eight months after leaving home 


when our hero found himself in mid-ocean on the Pacific, 
and heading for the land where he hoped to secure a 


-ghance to settle down. Alas! all had gone well up to the 


time mentioned, when a furious gale came on, and when 
it was over the good ship was a dismantled hulk, a regu- 
lar derelict floating at the will of the wind and waves, 


and so. the good ship floated for four months. She 


drifted, and the crew fortunately had plenty of provisions 


and fared well, but were unhappy all the same, all save 


Tom. He enjoyed the catastrophe; that 1s, he would not 
have yearned after it, but as it had come upon him he, as 


stated, enjoyed it, and years afterward in talking of his 
experience he always said he did not know what inspired 


| him, but he did have a feeling that in some strange way 


zood was to come to him, even out of what the rest of the 
erew considered a dire calamity, and it created no; 
enthusiasm when after four months a sail hove in sight _ 


and there came a chance to escape from the old hulk. 


The sight of a vessel making down toward them filled 


: the others of the crew with joy and delight, and they 


gave vent to their joy by wild cheers and frantic huzzas. 


| Tom, on the contrary, felt sad. It was strange that he 


should under all the circumstances; he did not want to 
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= ave il old relict. He had baveiie eet of an ‘idea’ 


that he was drifting to fortune—good fortune—and here ~ 


3 y was a vessel making for them, and rescue was at hand. 
Tom went below and he thought the matter over. He 

pe id not reveal his disappointment, but he thought seri ' 

. ‘ously, and finally arrived at an extraordinary decisi0c«. , 


-F He resolved to remain on the old derelict and dgitie wens | 


drift until he drifted to death under the waves or to good 

luck. Having decided upon his course he did not reveal 
a his determination, but resolutely resolved to carry it out, 
He knew the men would not consent to his romaining 
_ behind, and in order to succeed it would be necessary to 
resort to atrick. He hid himself; it was an easy thing 
} to do as the old ship was really sailing with ballast only, 
expecting to secure a cargo in Australia. He went on 
- deck, waited until the rescuing vessel was close down on 
the hulk, and then he hid, and one might say acted like a 
erazy man for so doing. But we shall see. 











CHAPTER VIII. 


ALL ABOARD BUT ONE—A MISSING MEMBER OF THE BRIG’S CREW 
% —fTHE YOUNG MAN ON THE OLD HULK— PREPARING FOR 

CONTINGENCIES —- AHA! LAND AT LAST—STRANGE REVELA-= 
‘ TIONS TO COME. | 


Tuz vessel came down; the weather was good, a boat 


was lowered, and the chief officer of the sailing ship 
boarded the hulk. A eonference followed and it was de- 


the big ship whieh had so fortunately hove in sight and 
( had seen their signals. 


cided that the crew of the wrecked brig should go aboard ~ 
be 
: 
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A Fag fessiice of ‘dil ‘Phat was 3 yetGabla ¢ bee van, 
srew were busy, and it was fully six hours befor ore 
transfer was completed, and then the sailors were 

pared to go aboard the big ship. At this critical mo: 
Tom overheard a conversation which bore a fearful 
jport. The rescuing captain proposéd scuttling the 

jhulk. Tom’s blood ran cold at the proposition. F 
‘nately, the captain of the brig would not consent, 
after some argument pro and con it was decided i 
her drift, and our hero was relieved and happy, but u 1 
ordinary circumstances he had no reason to feel 80; 
we can never tell what is going to happen, and str; 
impressions sometimes act as governors and lead to 
strange results. 4 

Having decided not to scuttle the brig the crew me 
left her, and it was night when they did so. There 
no roll-call, no one thought that any of their num 
would be fool enough to remain on the old hulk, « 
the darkness Tom stole up on deck and lay condi r 
forward bulwark as the last boat was pulled away, 
he did not experience one feeling of regret; on the ¢ 
trary it was with a feeling of express delight that 
saw his companions of twelve months go away, Wi ch 
possibility confronting him that he would never see 
ef them again. ) | 

Meantime all hands save one got aboard the bial 
and soon her great sails were spread, and when mor! 

dawned she was fifty miles away from the old hulk vi 
had drifted in an opposite direction from which the g 
ship was sailing. . 

It was late in the morning when the captain of 
drifting ‘brig came on deck. He walked forwa 
speak with is men, and he asked for Tom, and then 
ipquiry went round from mouth to mouth, and a sea 


4. 
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vas a but no Tom aeald be found. The ccotaitll 
hunted all over the ship, and was finally forced to cone 
elude that the Yankee boy had either been lost overboard — 
in the darkness, or had been overlooked and left om — 
board of the drifting brig. ~The captain when forced te © 
the conclusion was sad indeed, for he had formed a great | 
‘fancy for Tom. Nothing, however, could be done. He 
eould not ask the captain of the big ship to put about — 
and make a second rescue at the cost of possibly three — 
days’ time, especially when a good wind was carrying his © 
ship toward its destined port. Talking to his mate, the © 


ht 


vy 


captain of the brig said: | - 
**I fear the lad was lost overboard. ”’ : 
The mate replied: ‘g 


**i do not share your belief. ’’ 
_**What do you think?”’ 
_ “He ison board the old hulk; and to tell the trath I ; 
_half-wish I was there with him.”’ 
““How was it he was left?’’ cs 
‘Oh, he was probably below and fell asleep, and we \ 
tame away without missing him. ’’ * 
“‘T hope he is on board; he has plenty of PYOVisions — 
and may come out all right in the end after all.’’ a 
“I think so, and it is just possible he stayed on board — 
purposely. Heisa queer fellow and very plucky and de- 
termined. He said to me once that we might drift te 
some island, form a colony, and live there the rest of our 
days.” 
‘‘He may find an island,’’ said the captain, ‘‘and be | 
chewed up as food by the natives.’’ : 
“Should not be surprised either way; or he may be- 
come king of an islandsomeday. Such things have hap- _ 
pened. One thing is certain: if that lad is aboard the — 
old hutk he is there by choice, and we have no need te 
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mourn over it. He wanted to have his own wey. and hg 


has taken it without consulting me.”’ 


‘¢And you think he stayed aboard purposely ?”’ 

‘Vos, do, "* 

‘*All right, if he did he deserves any fate he may weet, 
good or bad.’’ 

' **Ffe does, and I rather believe and hope he will turn 

up all right oe day, sound as a dollar and happy as @ . 
lark at sunrise. ’ ? 

- While the captain and his chief afhonens were discussing © 
~Tom’s chances our hero was at the very moment happy as 
_a lark at sunrise, and enjoying a solitary breakfast with 
great zest while drifting away toward what—well, we 
shall see. 

Our readers must not think that Tom had no well-de- 
fined plans, for he did, and after his breakfast he betrayed 
the fact that such was the case. There remained one boat 
in a badly damaged condition, and after having finished 
his breakfast Tom examined the boat, and said in a muss 
ing tone: 

*‘T can repair that boat and make a good sailboat out 
ef her.’’ 

He set to work, and thus a week passed, during whick 
time he worked. He had some tools on board and at the 
- end of a week had his boat completed, and had her slung 
ever the side. By the aid of tackling and blocks he 
was able to adjust her in position just as he wanted her. 
‘He had enjoyed himself while at work. He had good 
living, slept well, and was hopeful, and the weather was 
good. Indeed he remarked: ‘‘Even if a storm should 
come up I’d only get a good tossing about; there is 
nothing to blow down, everything has already gone by 
the board or overboard, and the old brig is pretty 
solid and seaworthy yet despite the set-te she had with 
the waves. ”’ 
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‘reckoning as to where he was, but one morning he came 
on deck, and lo! he espied land. He had been at sea long 


enough to read the indications, and far off. he espied 
eliffs rising, as it were, right out of the sea, and he ex- 


claimed : 


“Ves, it is as I expected, Iam Tom the Explorer. 1] 


am all right; my day-dreams are to be fulfilled; 1 am 


drifting toward a fortune. ’’ 

Many men and women have indulged day-dreams that 
are never verified, and then again there have been those 
who have had their dreams fulfilled. Tom had no right 
to assume that his dreams were to be fulfilled. The 
cnances were that he was drifting toward an uninhabited 
island, or worse, an island inhabited by cannibals wro 
would roast and eat him. 

Tom did not overlook the possibility mentioned, and 
determined to be on his guard. He was all excitement, 
however. The sea was smooth, and he made preparations ~ 
to land at once, or rather to explore. If everything was 
all right he would land, otherwise he would return to the 
hulk and drift until he struck some other landing place. 
He suspected that he was on a cluster of islards, and 
would at least find one where he could land. Little did 
he dream at the moment what wonderful events were to 
follow, or what a strange, weird discovery he was to make 


—a discovery whéch later o» wag destined ta set the scien- 
fafie men a‘ _ver the world to speculating. 


Tom lowered his boat after having provisioned her. 
Setting his sail he headed his little craft for the high 
bluffs which were at the moment distinctly visible. In 
about two hours he brought his boat around and gat gaz- 
ing in amazement. He discovered that the island was 
not only inhabited, but had evidences that it was nmhab- 








ited by an intelligent neGpe While neta he saw 4 
canoe manned by a native making for him. Tom let hig 
little boat drift. As there was only one man in the canoe 
he did not fear. No one native could eat him, especially 
as he was well armed and on his guard. The native had a 
broad sweep in his boat and soon came within speaking 
distance, and then he stopped rowing about fifty feet dis- 
tant, and the two men sat and gazed at each other. Tom * 
recegnized that the native was a medium-sized man of a 
yellowish-brown complexion, and possessed of ia rather 
good face for a sea-island native. 

Tom was a great hand for studying, and while on beard 
the brig he had earned the good will of an old sailor who 

had followed the sea all his life, and who had picked up 
a smattering of many languages, and Tom’ had: learned a 
little of many dialects, not thoroughly but just a smatter- 
ingz—a few words here and there; and after he had gazed 
at the native a little while he spoke to him. The native 
shook his head, indicating that he did not understand. 
Tom tried several bits of language but all failed. After 
a little the native spoke and he used the Malaysian lan- 
guage, and fortunately Tom had picked up more of the 
latter lingo than any other, and he was able to make out 
the meaning of the few words spoken by the native. 
Discerning that the fellow was friendly he answered 
him in his own tongue and bade him come up to his boat. 
The native obeyed, and soon the two men shook hands in 
a friendly manner, reaching from their several boats, and 
our hero felt quite encouraged. He was invited to go 
~ ashore and consented, and he headed his boat fora cove, 
the native meantime acting as pacemaker. Across the 
smooth water Tom followed the native ashore, As Tom 
landed quite a number of the natives came down on the 
beach; they were a mild-mannered lot and every gesture 
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was une of pubnidlindseindesa: our young explorer, as 
i e styled himself, had no fear whatever. He learned 
ti nat the natives had seen the hulk drifting; they were on 
q the lookout from a great bluff and they saw Tom launch 
“his little boat and head. for their island, and ee had 
sent one of their number down tomeethim. It was ‘*just 
i grand,’’ as the youth exclaimed in English. He was! 
charmed with the appearance of the men and their gentie 
g "manners, and still he did not dream of the real discovery 
that he had made. He was a quick-witted fellow, alert 
and observant, and he was glad that he had picked up a 
ie of the Malaysian language, as he knew with his 
quickness and observation he would soon pick up eneugh 
_ to converse with them quite freely. 
: The natives led our hero across the plain to their 
: dwelling-place, and it was like a triumphal march. He 
was critically scrutinized by the members of the strange 
eavalcade. Tioom saw a great deal to interest him; he 
‘observed that what little clothing they wore was uae of 
: woven grasses and the fiber of the cocoanut husks. He 
afterward learned that these grasses and the cocoanut 
_ husks are woven by the women on crude hand loome into 
i a sort of coarse cloth. 
, - Tom was led across the plain to the foot of a eptekae, 
: and he with his party began the ascent of the steep sides. 
_ The vegetation which he had noticed on the plain had 
disappeared, and he found himself walking over layer 
after layer of rock. In good season with his. new friends’ 
} he arrived at the top, where a view burst upon him that 
i eaused a thrill of admiration and delight. Stretched out 
: before him was a broad table-land, probably three miles 
7 in extent, devoid of vegetation, and as level as though 
‘planed over bythe hand of man, and what to him was 
most startling and wonderful was the discovery that over 
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this area was strewn masses of ruins in all daar of. 
These were the remains of buildings that had been : 
probably well constructed; and even evidences of ¢ 
bling walls. Far in the distance rose a huge pile ¥ r ‘4 
. covered the extreme edge of the plateau and looked 
‘saajestically over a deep voleanic ravine that dese on 
‘hundreds of feet below. Around this could be seen 
ruins of structures in the last stages of decay. 
Tom did not take in all we have indicated at one gl 
—indeed, we are anticipating the discoveries he ma 
but he saw decided evidences that there had @ 
stood upon that plateau a great city. Our hero 
read about the lost Atlantis, and concluded that 
missing island had been located, that a great ci ) 
ancient times must have stood inland in the center of 
Pacific and had been sunken by the caving in of @ 
ocean’s bottom, and then again thrown to the sur 
through the same influences; and he also thought tha’ 
had landed on the one corner which had been thre 
once more above the waters. i 
Tt will not interest our readers to go into full do 
and descriptions, but the young man had certainly m 
a wonderful discovery, and one which when his exp 
ence should be revealed would make him world-fam 
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‘. PROMISE—-A REVELATION—-GOLD AT LAST——A CUNNING DE 
—A DEATH-—A SHIP IN SIGHT——-ON BOARD——THE — 
WARD VOYAGE-——ONCE AGAIN IN’ NEW YORK. 
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As intimated, it is not pertinent to the main i 
dents of our narrative to describe all the wonders - 
fell ander Tom’s observations, but on every hand} 
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archeological remai 
tive character. There were the remains of buildings, 
images, of strange, weird mounds—indeed, he had come 
‘to an island of wonders, but at the moment he had 
deeper interests than their immediate study. Two facts 
‘were assured: he was among a friendly people; he would 
have enough to subsist upon in the way of food, and he 


would have as good shelter as though he were at home in 


it 
ee 


e ° . a 
his native Boston. These assurances were very gratify- 


ing, as the chances were that he might be compelled to 
live a long time among these people, and we really wish 
that we could record in detail his experiences, but in our 
short narrative we are not permitted to do so; that is, not 
in a Crusoe-like detail. 

A few days passed and Tom amused himself eoing over 
the island and making studies, and he found that he was 
making rapid strides in acquiring the language. The 
man who had first come out to him became his especial 
chaperone and cuardian. Our hero named the native 
Bot, because that was the way the good fellow pro. 


nounced the word boat, and Bot soon learned to answer 


to his name. ‘Tom constructed a house—a one-room 
house of stone—and became quite a great man. 
The women were singularly intelligent and wove for 
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him a light overall robe, which ke wore, giving him the — 
appearance of a medicine man; but he found it a comfort- | 


fable garment as the average temperature on the island 


‘Yanged at eighty. He enjoyed himself hugely and found © 
plenty of employment in making explorations of the ~ 
ruins, intending if he ever did escape to write a book on 


the mysterious city of the sea, for later on, after his 


escape, he learned that the island was located twenty-five 


aundred miles straight out on the Pacific. He had sailed 


out to the hulk with Bot before the good brig drifted 
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away, and had secured a number of oon and oth a) 4 
articles which he believed might prove useful to him, 


; and so the time passed. We again declare we wish we 


could furnish in detail his daily experiences during the 
two years and a half that he remained on the strange 


island, but there are other romantic incidents of a more 
- persomal character which we propose to recite, and can 


only skip over to a day when a most strange, weird, and 


4 really wonderful good fortune attended our brave young 
f explorer. 


Bore a, 


Tom found buildings and he did hope to find gold, 
and that had been the one great impelling incentive 


_ which had urged him on to explore the ruins. He found 
- many very curious objects, but no gold; he did, how- 


- ever, succeed in acquiring the language so that he could 


talk as freely with Bot as he could on an ordinary subject 
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in his native tongue. 


Tom had a piece of gold and he told Bot that he was 


- looking for metal like that. Bot, as stated, was devoted 
to him, and Tom had taught the fellow English to a slight 


degree, and he had found the native an apt scholar, but 
whenever our hero alluded to the gold he observed that 


- Bot changed the conversation and acted in a very strange 


manner, and it went on until Tom became convinced that 


there was some reason for good friend’s avoidance of 
any conyersation on the subject of the yellow metal. 
One day, however, after our hero had been on the 
island about two years and a half, he and Bot were sitting 

gn the cliff overlooking the sea, when Tom said: , 


‘‘Bot, if a ship should come some day to take me away, 


will you go with me?”’ 


The native’s face expressed his delight, and he was 


quick to announce his willingness to go. Tom had discov- 
ered that Bot possessed considerable original telent, and 
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le) Fosveain Rendition he would have wads ate an 
, el igent man. ‘Tom told Bot that if he ever did sue 
ed in leaving the island he would take him with him, 
d then Bot became quite thoughtful—indeed, he was 
1 oughtful for two or three days, and one night at mid- 
ight he came to our hero’s little stone house and made a 
most strange and wonderful disclosure. MWe told Tom 
nat years ago, long before he was born, a vessel had 
yme ashore on the island, and that many years afterward 
here had been found by one of his ancestors boxes filled 
with the yellow metal, and he told how the boxes had 
geen hidden away and how no one among the present in- 
habitants on the island knew of their existence. 

This statement almost took Tom’s breath away, but he 
be lieved he could well see how some East Indiaman or 
Spe nish galleon, or even some English vessel laden with 
gold , might have been dismantled as the brig had been, 
anc Bae it might have drifted and drifted until finally it 
rol lied in on to the shore of the island. Bot agreed that 
UE pon the following day he would take Tioom to the place 
in a great cave where the gold was buried, and he added: 
" ou can have it all, because you Ee tah fs me to the 
great world across the the sea with you.’ 

; om did go with Bot and indeed the native’s story 
pr roved true, and after all the dream of our hero’s life to 
e in sudden riches was verified. He had ample leisure 
0 count the gold, which was in bars of virgin metal, and a 
2 estimate on values which he understood revealed to — 
him the fact that he was the possessor of one hundred 
nd twenty-five thousand dollars. But, alas! he was on an 
land twenty-five hundred miles from the mainland, what 
Zood would the gold do him? He was hopeful, however, 
md often repeated: ‘‘Everything comes to him who 
raits.’’ Tom had waited for his gold; it had come; he 















































onda atl fot ‘tho wee iol Reda Carey ee away te 
the clime where his gold would be available. 

A certain dream had lain down in our hero’s andl 
and in securing the gold in case of a final rescue he be- 
lieved he could perceive the realization of this latter: 
dream, so that all the dreams of his life would thug 
through strangest incidents be verified. 
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Having found the gold Tom prepared in a systematic 


manner to prepare for its removal, and he did so in @ 


very cunning way. He collected all sorts of different 


articles which he could claim was an antiquarian col- 
lection, and in the most skillful manner he packed his 
eold so that the really valuable contents of the boxes and 


chests would not be suspected, and he looked forward 


afterward with great anxiety for the appearance of a ship; 
but before this wish was gratified a sad incident oe- 
curred. Bot sickened and died and was laid away to rest 
after the manner of the natives with his fathers, and one 
week following the death of poor faithful Bot a ship hove 
in sight, and a boat came ashore to investigate, and Tom 


was the first one to greet the boat’s crew, and he took 


them to his house and entertained them, and in return 
was taken on board the ship, where he related his strange 
experiences to the captain, but said nothing about his 
- gold, merely spoke of his collection of relics, and agreed 
to pay fair freight for the transport of his boxes. The 
captain agreed to carry the goods, for our hero had rep- 


resented their great value, and offered to share with the 


eaptain the products of his collection after his arrival in 
the United States and the sale of them. 


Again we must apologize to our readers for not going 


into full details, and merely state that in good time our 
héro’s boxes were stowed away in the rescuing vessel, 
and practically forgotten by every one but their owner. 
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To om was a passenger and avasyed his time on board 
‘ship during the long weary months of the passage, and 
‘it was a year after his rescue from the island ere he once 
again set foot on his native soil under the old stars and 
‘stripes. But he got there and on the day he arrived he 
‘strolled up to Wall Street and disposed of enough gold, 
which he had kept in his personal baggage, for sufficient. 
eash to pay all of his immediate expenses. He had his 
boxes transferred to a room he engaged for the purpose. 
He did not act hurriedly, but took a week to carry out 
his plans, and more than that, he bought out the cap- 
tain’s claim in the relics for ready cash, and there he was 
home again and the possessor of a large sum of money— 

indeed, he was rich. | | } 

In good time Tom disposed of his gold bars and de- 
posited the money in the bank. He had been away for 
four years, but he felt that he had a large return for his 
years of absence. Hekepthisrelics, for he did have some 
valuable relics and specimens to prove the wonderful story 
which some day he proposed to tell in a pamphlet, but in 
the meantime he proposed to rest and take full advantage 
of the wealth which had come to him in such a strange 
and remarkable manner. 

On the island Tom had figured the value of his gold, 
but when he disposed of it and made his deposit he found 
that instead of being the possessor of one hundred and: 
twenty-five thousand dollars, as he had calculated, he wast 
really the possessor of nearly double that sum. 

_ Tom had developed into a very strong and vigorous 
man, and-he was as good-looking a young fellow as one 
would meet with in a long day’s walk. He was well eon- 
tent with himself, and strangely, enough did not go te 
Boston, nor did he appear at all desirous of meeting Kate. 
He supposed she was married and happy, and he was 
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happy saehodeli not sealed He cece boai lor 
ters, furnished them handsomely, and had his curio 
at least a part of them, removed to his abode, ‘i 
month passed, and during that month he was quite | 
but at the end of that time he felt that he had # 
earry out a little scheme that he had in his mind, | 4 
One night he entered the reading-room of one ¢ of 
Yarge hotels. He was handsomely attired, wore ; 
whiskers, and in no way outwardly resembled the 
jing who four years previously had been incarcera 
a cell in the great city. As stated, he entered ne 
ing-room of a large hotel, and was just about se 
himself at a table to look over the papers when : , 
was laid on his shoulder, and a man ir a strong, fal 
voice said: | ; 


‘Hello, Tom Affleck, how do you do? Why, ) 
you look as fine as a fiddle; I’m glad to meet yor. 3 | 





CHAPTER X. 


CONCLUSION. 


Tom turned upon being thus addressed, and there 
a look of delight to his face as he recognized his oa 
friend and benefactor, Detective Murray. For an } 
the young Crusoe could not speak, the meeting Wi 
‘old friend brought back to him such a rush of mem 
and the detective was compelled to ask: | 
‘*Tom, don’t you remember me?”’ 
I do.” 
‘Who am [9’’ 
‘‘Murray, the detective, the good, kind a wh 


i= 


me such a great service over four years age.” 4 


nrg OM THE a rl U TAT G BR ‘PLORE.: PR, ne ae 
oy ee we . ind Ram is ve Rye en eh | | 
ae ay am ib man you met over four years ago, but = ‘tae 
pot know about the great service.’ 

‘*T shall never forget the service; if it had not been on! 
you the chances are I would have gone to State’s prison: 
instead I’ve done better. ’ 

‘Well, yes, you look as though you had done bothers 
‘than serving a term in jail.’”’ | : 

‘‘Oh, yes, and I am delighted to meet you—indeed, i€ 3 
was my delight that aoe me, and I was unable te A 
answer your salutation.’ : 

*“T suppose you got son ta of New York and returned © 
to Boston ?’’. J 

“*“Ves, I left New York, but I did nt go to Boston. ’”’ t 

**Out West?’’ E 

Tom hesitated a moment, and then said: 

“Mr. Murray, I’ve a wonderful tale to tell you; I’se : 
out-Aladdined Aladdin. ”’ : 

**You have??? 

ge ad | 

** Made a fortune?” < 

**No, found one—yes, actually found one.’ 

“And so you and Kate are married, I suppose.” 

**Did I tell you about Kate ?”” ; 

*“Oh, yes.’’ . 

**Well, I am not married.”’ 

**Not married ?’’ 

**No. 33 

*““So you threw Kate over when you got rich, eh?’ 

As the detective spoke there came a slight clouding ef 
his face. 

**No, she threw me over before I went to sea.”’ 

**Oh, you’ve been to sea?’’ . 

“Yes, I will tell you all about it; but T was going te 


have ameal. Come and sit down with me and I will tel’ 
you al} about it.”’ 
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“T’ll be a. to Tiaten to your story. No aocbk it is 8 | ae 
great one.’ 

‘You have no idea of the strange story T am to tel’.”’ 

Tom led the detective to the public dining-room in the 
restaurant of the hotel, and they sat down, and then im 
his usual straightforward and candid manner Tom told 
the story of his wonderful adventures. ' 

It is needless to say that the detective listened with 
deep attention, and when the narrative was concluded he 





said: ‘ 
“<*Tom, Te run across Many very Steen incidents in 


my career as a deteative, but Imust say that your experis. 
ence beats anything Lever heard of or rap across as aB 
actual experience.’ | 

‘‘Ti’s all true, and now Lam ina position to reward 


33 


you. 
‘You are very kind to think of me, Tom; yes, very 


kind, and if you will select some of those relics and turn 
them over to me, some that you can spare, I will be very 
grateful. I’ve a hankering after relics, but otherwise 

you can do nothing for me.’ 

‘You can do something for me.’ 

‘<T’1] do it, you bet.”’ 

‘What ever became of Fred Goodman?” 

“T lost sight of him, Tom, immediately after the affaiz 
that you know all abont.”’ 

And his sister ?”’ 

“‘T did hear that she sore to her home up in New 
Hampshire, and I’ve never seen anything ‘ her since 
She has probably married and settled down.’ 

‘¢And Merrit—what became of him?’’ 

‘Poor fellow! he went from bad to worse and died ia 
a hospital. Rum had got too firm a grip for him ever te 
release himself, and he sank lower and lower until he 













# Lv IM THE | Y 0 UNG oD XP] LOL al LR. SW ae a wae 
i ‘ 


Sa ne 8 eons and, as nm said, finally aica i in he. how 
¢ ok pital.” 


Rae) oe teh) “ Tale) 
7 a i nay & Pe ee Be ‘ ag , - 


ay 


**And you say Miss Edith Goodman is married ?” 
‘*No, I did not state it as a fact, but it is possible, tha 


3 ds all. She was a beautiful girl and I reckon she is mar 


- ried and setiled down long before this.’’ 


whey 
brn 


- alter several very pleasant hours with Murray he went to 


Tom appeared to accept the conclusion as a fact, ane 


his rooms, and what his reflections were in view of what 


subsequently occurred we will not attempt to determine. 


Our hero was content to live on and enjoy himself for 
some few days, but strangely, he never thought of re- 
turning to Boston. He had no relatives there that ke 


knew of, and for some reason did not appear. to care 
- about visiting the scenes of his early boyhood. 


One night Tom was passing along the street when he 


| -gawa number of men come forth from a cheap eating 


house. The men were seafaring men, and as the light 


flashed on the face of one of them Tom uttered a sudden 


ery of amazement, and at once running forward seized 


hold of the man who had attracted his attention, an€ 
demanded: 

‘is your name Goodman?’ 

*“Fhat is my name, stranger, but if you are set to piay 
any fme points on me you make a mistake; I’ve been ig 


_. New York before. ’’ 





“You are Fred Goodman?” 

“That is my name.”’ 

**You do not remember me?” 

*F do not.’’ 
™€ome along with me and I will tell you whe I am.” 
“Beg your pardon, shipmate, but I do not go with 

E etramgers ave 
**T am not a stranger.”* 
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**You are to me.”’ 
**No, old fellow, I am Tom Affleck, and you and I were } 
paid to resemble each other. ’’ 

The sailor glanced a moment in setontelracetd and thea 
exclaimed : , ie | 

‘*Are you peally Tom Affleck?” | | i 

**Yes, I am.’ | 

‘ST never would have recognized you.”’ 

**T ara Tom mehr all the same, and I want you te — 
geome with me.’ 

Fred Goodman’s companions sia waited for him a 
little way off, but Fred called out ‘‘Good- anys to them, 
and turning to our hero said: | 

**T’ll go with you—yes, I am glad to meet you.”” 

Tom led the young man to his bachelor ext aisiemte and 
giving him a cigar said: 

**Sit down, Fred, I’ve a great deal to tell you, and 
gome questions to ask.’’ 

“Go ahead, my best of friends, for I so stile alia 
eonsidered you.”’ 

‘What has befallen you since we met last over — 
years ago! Q7 

‘Tt is a tale easily told: I lost my situation, my ee 
returned home to New Hampshire, and I went to sea.”’ 

‘SWhat luck did you have at sea?’’ 

**A gailor’s usual luck. ’’ 

‘‘And how are you off to-day as concerns money mabe | 
bers 2?” 

ne haven’t a cent. My small pay for awhile I er to 
my parents until they died, and since then I’ve spent my — 
money as I went along, as my sister Edith has a position 
as typewriter in Boston, and is well able to care for her: 
self,’ 

‘*-When did you hear from your sister lasi?’’ 
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| write her on my return this time. ’ 
 **Why not?’’ 
‘‘T had no good news to impart, and I put it off.”’ 
‘‘Isn’t she worried about you?”’ 
**No 233 ; 
**How is that?’’ 


.. She does not know I am in port.” 
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Bt: *“And do you mean to tell her ?’’ | 
sts 2 , 

va **T haven’t decided.”’ 

ort 


a ‘‘And you are ‘dead broke’ as far as money is con: 


hm eerned?’’ ‘ 
oe “Ves, 


+» ‘I’ve a favor to ask.’ 


e Sf isi grant any favor you may ask if it 1s in my 
power.” | 

— *Thave got to go out of town for a few days; I want 
mr you to occupy my rooms here until I return. i, 

ey , ‘‘What! live in n these aeeont rooms ?”’ 

ee Nea | . 


ie “In my sailor togs?”’ 
ji - “Tam going to advance you money to buy goed 
| elothes.’”’ 


We “You are ?’’ 
> ‘*Yes.”’ | 
i _** Advance me money for what?’’ 


*‘T may take you on a voyage with me.” 
. “Take me on a voyage with you?’’ 
one? 
+. **T don’t understand. ”’ 
i. -**T’ve been to sea. ’’ 
i ‘*You have?”’ | 
4 "Yes, and I’ve had good luck. I don’t want to tel? 
_—s- yeu any more at present, but I’ve got to eo away, and J 
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ave con ee ne Li 7 ir | 
os fant you to stay here until I come hack Late me ee you ! 
a question: do you drink?”’ . 
_ Not much; once in ae I’ve taken a drink on aes | 
board, never ashore.’’ — 

‘Thats lucky-for you, and I may say for me. Yow 

will stay with me to-night, and ppt I will talk over, 
~  gur arrangements for the future. ’ 

‘Why should you take such an interest in me?” 

‘‘Beeause 1 like you. We met first under very peculiar 
circumstances; you were kind to me and I believe you to 
be a first-class honest fellow. We were once thrown to- 
gether under very singular circumstances, and I’ve often 
thought about you. I’ll never forget what a creat stand ~ 
you took for poor Merrit—and good square friends are se 
rare in this world. I've an idea I’d like to make you my 
friend. ’’ | 

‘‘T am your friend already.”’ 

The two young men talked for a long time, and on the 
following day it was all arranged that Fred should remain 

‘and occupy our hero’s rooms until the latter returned 
from his trip. Tom felt that he could trust his friend, 
and had good reasons for all that he did. 

Tom had indulged for years one long hope, and then 
again he had been compelled to banish that hope. He 
had made the mistake of assuming too much—a mistake 
that is too often made through various incidents in life. 
He had assumed that so beautiful a girl as Edith must be 
married, and all his fond dreamings while on the island 
and during his return to his native land were dispelled 
by that one remark of Murray, the detective. ‘“‘She 1s 
married as a matter of course by this time. Such a 
lovely girl as Edith Goodman would not be permitted to 
remain unsought.’? Tom had dismissed all thought of. 
the beautiful girl from his mind, but when he met and > 
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seeing the latter transmogrified from a sailor into a gen- 
‘tleman once more, Tom took the Fall River line for Bos-< 
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- did remain a possibility that he had judged wrongly. 
On the evening following his talk with Fred, and after 


ton. He did not reveal to his friend his destination, 


“but merely said: 


**Tf I am detained I will write to you.’’ 
On the trip Tom indulged very pleasant imaginings and 
anticipations, and as he passed a mirror in the main 


saloon and appreciated what a really fine-looking chap he ~ 


was, he gloried in it for reasons which must be patent to 
our readers. - 

In due time our hero arrived in Boston, and he com- 
menced a search for the office where Edith was employed. 


- He had adroitly got the information he needed from 


Fred, and he called at the office and boldly inquired for 


Miss Goodman, only to learn that she had resigned her 
position six months previously, and her late employer did 
_ not know where she was, but suspected that she had re- 
j turned to her native town and possibly was married. 
- Here again Tom received a terrible blow, and he mut- 
tered: 


4 





“Hang it! after all I am to be disappointed,’’ but 
_ this time he was determined not to aet on assumption. 
He was determined to make sure, and we would advise 
all our readers to always make sure concerning anything 
that may affect their future. 

Tt was night when Tom arrived in the New Hampshire 
fown. He made inquiries about Miss Goodman from the 
wife of the owner of the tavern in the town, who ap- 
_peared to be a very pleasant, lady—indeed, he took this 
E lady i in his confidence, and told her that he br ought news 
to Edith from her brother, who was his friend, and whe 


By had asked him to see his sister as he was going Kast. 
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ak iat >? said the lady, ‘‘that you ae Ace Tae 
news from her brother.’’ 

Why, madam ?’’ 

© fear the girl is to meet with a oe disapporstmnent 
¢de-night.’”’ 

“fA great disappointment ?’’ 

Vea... 

“How ?’’ 

‘‘Last year she taught the district school and is a can- 
didate this year, but there is a rival against her and it ae 
claimed that the rival has the best chance. The matter 
is to be Reale to-night. ee can go to the school and 
see her there.””  — | } 

Tom proceeded to the slibal’ walked in where the 
gelectmen were holding their meeting, and there he 
beheld Edith, looking as lovely as ever save that anxiety 
gave her a wan look, but the beauty of her eyes and 
features was there. He arrived at a critical moment; 
the decision had just been made: it was in favor of 
the opposing candidate, and with tears in her eyes Edith 
started for her home. Tom followed her out, and when a 
few yards from the schoolhouse he approached and 
accosted her. 

‘“Good-evening, Miss Goodman.’ 

The girl turned and faced him, and he said: 

**Vou do not recall my meee 

*Not in the darkness.’ 

““We are old friends, and I bring you news from your 
brother Fred.’’ 

- Edith exclaimed: 

‘‘Oh, I am so glad to hear from Fred; is he well?” 

‘‘Ves, very well.’’ 

“<¥’m go glad; I was worried that I did not hear from 
him. Will you deliver the letter, please?’’ 
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's we will proceed to your home and I will tell you all 


- about it.’’ 
Edith suddenly clapped her hands to her head, and 


starting back exclaimed: 


“Ts this Mr. Affleck?’ _ 
‘Ves, Iam Tom Affleck. ’’ 
*‘T recognized your voice. ’”’ 
**You did ?’’ 


es 
A toared you would not recognize me from my ap~ 
pearance. ’”’ ) 
‘Oh, yes, IT would recognize you anywhere and under 
any circumstances. ”’ 
This declaration came as a revelation to our hero, and 


his heart thumped and thumped. 


‘‘Let us go to your home,’’ he said in a voice broken 
by emotion. 
Edith and Tom did go to the former’s humble home, 


and adroitly Tom withheld all allusion to his own for- 


tunes until Edith had with tears related her disappoint- 


ment, and she murmured: 
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‘‘Now I do not know what I will do.’’ 

‘‘T do,’’ said Tom, seizing upon the moment te tell his 
secret in a most novel manner. 

‘“You know what I will do?’’ 

oF gies 

“Fell me.’’ 


‘‘T am rich, I have met with great success. You wil | 


become my wife and let the school and noisy children SG 
to thunder-—that is, go home.’’ 
Edith trembled and blushed. The sentiment was not 


new to either of them, for it was afterward learned that | 


they had loved each other a long time. 
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‘Do not answer me, Edith, until I ae told 
atory,’’ said Tom. 
“Qh, I know you have a great story to tell,”’ paid 


Edith, her face all aglow. 
Tom told his wonderful story, and never did a girl 


disten with more intense interest than did Edith to the 


} 


Avonderful tale our hero had to tell. She asked him all. 


manner of questions until Tom, with a quizzical look upon 
his face, said: fs 

‘Vou are asking me so many questions, you do not 
give me a chatice. ” | *y 

‘‘Give you a chance?’’ 

“Yes.” 

“But you have not told me about the looms wie ss 
oe island women made the cloth out of orasses.”’ 

“No, and I ee mean to tell you until you answer a 
question for me.’ 

‘Oh, dear, your story is so interesting. ”’ 

‘*Ves, but there is something which is of greater inter- 
est to me, and I hope to you. Remember, you encoun- 
tered a See! disappointment to-night. Do not cause me 


one also.’ 

‘““How can T disappoint you?”’ 

‘“Can’t you guess??? oy 

‘Hardly. ta - 

Edith looked charming as she said ‘“‘hardly,’’ and Tom 
said : 

‘Then I’ll tell you. I love you, p ve thought about 
you all these years; your image has been in my mind 
night and day. Will you become my wife ?”’ 

Edith became serious at once, and asked: 

‘Are you willing to marry the false girl who once 
betrayed you?’’ 

‘“Yeg Tam; and if she will become my wife she Bt 
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F own; ; a Edith, I’ve got all that gold can buy; I am a 
2c 
a Abit if you are willing to marry the girl who bond 
trayed you, I am willing to marry the man whom 
_betrayed.”’ Edith looked Tom square in the face rae her. 
estar eyes, as she added: ‘‘On one condition.’ 
i ‘‘Name the condition.’’ , ‘ 
_  **That you will believe me when I say I would have ~ 
married you had you asked me to do so if you had come 
to me as poor as you were the day you landed in New 
York over four years ago.”’ 
‘Dearest, I am delighted to hear you say that, and J 
do believe you.”’ 
| ‘‘On your honor?’’ 
: 5 Nag: ? 
“Then, Tom, if you want me Trill become your wife.’’ 
_A few days later Fred received a letter bidding him to 
his native towu. The letter was written by Edith, and 
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. in it the secret was revealed that she had promised to 

| marry Tom Affleck. 

--* Fred could not wait to tell his satisfaction, but just 
telegraphed: , 


‘“Bully,”’ ‘Signed, “Fred.” 

Fred arrived in his native town, and then for the first 
time listened to the wonderful tale of his prospective 
brother-in-law’s adventures, and some three months later 
‘the marriage followed, and Fred and Tom later entered 
into business together as bankers and brokers, Fred 
having served in a banker’s office and having great apt- 
ness for the business. 

| Dear readers, our narrative would end right here if it 
7 were not that we have one little incident to relate. Mr. . 
b ' Affleck, the banker, and his wife, went to a summer hote] 
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to say that the handsome couple attracted considerable 
fashionable attention. At the same hotel was a Mrs. 
Small, with two children and a paralytic husband, and 
as this Mrs. Small looked upon Tom and his wife there 
arose in her heart a bitter regret when she recalled how , 


its had sacrificed the splendid Tom Affleck for the mis- 


erable specimen of a man she called her husband, a 


: man who did have money, for he was the whilom bachelor 


for whom Kate had turned Tom adrift, and he proved a 

‘“measley’’ sort of husband at heart. He had made his 
wife’s life miserable and he was miserable himself, hav- 
ing nothing but his money and ailments. Tom met Kate 


as an old friend, and he felt no regrets at the past when 


be looked on the face of his lovely wife, and beheld for 


: what he had been ‘‘turned down. ‘i 


CBE END. 


i 





, 






: my * y ' _ y 
3 MY a) er aera, Uae TERRY pleat Sagem ake” Wy foe a te 
- me i's a * ee vie. ‘ ATE hay ei 4 yj } ‘ a - es 3 


igs 


rit _ 77 re! thee i ; 
vakl ts 2 wat As ; 
: ~~ : ‘ , - 
> ; 


cM e” 
Py +, 
mais 
Gg.) 


ita td 


1 #) item 
€ : 
aie Aah oe 


~n 





e | LD SLEUTH’S OWN 
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THE KING’S_ DETECTIVE; 


A New York Vetective’s Great Quast, 


@N AMAZING DETECTIVE NARRATIVE. 


Each book in the following list is written by 
that famous writer, “‘ Old Sleuth,”’ and are 
for sale by newsdealers everywhere, or they 
will be sent by. mail, postpaid, fer 19 cenis 
each. | Each book 
contains from 80 to 125 pages, 7x43, inches. 
Address all orders to J. S. OGILVIE PUB- | 
eo LISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New York. 


46—A Straight-Out Detective; or New York Under a Flashlight. 
i7—Three Little Tramps; or, Footing It to the West. 
318—The Little Colonel; or, Fun Around Sea Serpent Lake. 
19—Jack the Juggler; or, The Wonderful Boy Hypnotist. 
20—The Runaway; or, How He Got Into West Point. 
21—The Three Boy Detectives; or, The Story of Three Daring 
Country Lads. 
22—-Young Ginger; or, Fun In and Around New York. 
23—Snap and Jenny; or, From the Streets to the Footlights. 
24—Bicyele Jim; or, A Smart Boy Detective. 
25—A Little Cowboy in New York; or, In Search of His Dad. 
i 26—Archie the Tumbler; or, How He Became a Great Jockey- 
27—Flyaway Ned; or, The Old Detective’s Pupil. 
28—Preston Jayne; or, In Search of His Dad. 
29-——Duaie Dunne, The Exquisite Detective. 
30—-A Little Giant; or, The Feats and Frolics of an Athlete, 
S1—A Young Aladdin; or, The Old Miser’s Ward. 
32—The Duke of Cmaha; Further Adventures of a Little Giant 
33—Kefton, the Detective; or, The Wonder of the Age, 
v4—Billy The Tramp; or, The Mystery of a Little Emigrant. 
35—A Cute Boy Detective; or, Magic Dick’s Phenomenal Trail. 
36 he paece of Ventriloquists; or, Nimble Ike’s Greatest 
ricks. 
37—Cad Metti, The Female Detective. — 
38—A Wonderful Detective; or, Magic Dick’s Greatest Shadow. 
29—Resolute Jeeck; or, Ups and Downs in New York. 
40—Little Dead Sure; or, The Secret Special’s Aid. 
41—The Twin Ventriloquists, A Tale of Strategy and Jueglery. 
pete. le. Detective; or, Morning, Noon and Night in New 
ork. 
43—Tracked on a Wheels; or, Bicycle Jim’s Great Chase, 
44—Crusoe Harry; or, The Treasures ‘of the Lost Ship. 
Boi mene A enna Youths; or, Magie Dick’s Thrilling Adventures 
n Paris. 
46—A Golden Legacy, A Splendid Detective Narrative. 
47—The King of Fun; or, Aggravating Joe’s Latest Pranks. 
48—Arlie Bright; or, How He Became a Naval Cadet. - 
49-——Pawnee Tom; or, Adrift in New York. A Story of an Indian 
Boy Detective. ; 
50—Nimble Ike’s Mystery; or, The Secret of the Box. 
51—The Little Miner; or, A Poor Boy’s Great Find. 
59—A Boy Fweitive; or, Fooling His Pursuers. 
53--The Mechanie’s Son; or, From Penury to Wealth. 
54—Tricks and Triumphs; or, Jack the Juggler’s Ordeal, 
ip es _The Young Engineer; or, Making Her Spin. 
5g—Detective Hanley; or, The Testimony of a Face, 
57—Nimble Fke’s Romance; or, The Mysteries of a Cavern, 
58-—Gypsy Reno, The Detective. 
59—-Detective Gay; or, The King of Disguises. 
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ok that we unhesitatingly rece 
ommend to every one who enjoys 
a thrilling detective story. Hach 
chapter contains a startling epi- 
sode in the attempt of Macon 
Moore to run to earth a gang of 
moonshiners in Southern Gecr- 
gia, whose business was that of 
manufacturing illicit whisky. 

His capture by the “Night 
 Ridevs,” and his daring escape from them at their 
meeting in the Valley of Death, forms one cf the 
many exciting incidents of the story. 

One of our readers writes to us as follows: 


“T was absolutely unable to stop reading “Macon 
Moore” until I had finished it. I expected to read — 
for an hour of so, but the situations were so dramatic 
and exciting at the end of each chapter, that before 1 
knew it I had started the next one. I have read it 
three times, once while practicing exercises on the 
piano, and shall read it again. It is a corker.” 


’ The book contains 250 pages, is bound in paper 
covers, and will be sent to any address by mail, post- 
paid, upon receipt of 25 cents. Address all orders te 


J. &. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
P.0. Box 767, 87 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK, |: 
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ys a" : Ali of the isola: in the Eureka Se- 
| a ‘| ries are clever detective stories, and 
each one of those mentioned below 
has received the heartiest recom- 
mendation. Ask for the Eureka Se- 
ties detective books. 


26. A Rogue’s Life ; 
By Wilkie Collins * 
27. The King’s Talisman . 

By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 
28. The Double Duel . : By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 
29. The Captive Bride. ; By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 





hee 


30. ADark Plot . ; 3 By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 
31. The Old Mill Mystery . By A. W. Marchmont 
32. Five Sherlock Holmes Stories By A. Conan Doyle 
83. The Man in Black . . By Stanley J. Weyman 
384. The Famous Burdick Case. 
35. Mystery No. 13 c : By Helen B. Matha, 
36. Macon Moore, the Southern Detective . By Taylor 
37. Monsieur Lecog : . By Emile Gaboriau | 
38. The Honor of the Name . . By Emile Gaboriau 
39. The Widow Lerouge, . . By Emile Gaboriau 
40. The Clique of Gold . 5 . By Emile Gaboriau 
- 41, Captain Contanceau . : . By Emile Gaboriau 


42, The Thirteenth Hussars . . By Emile Gaboriau 
43. The Mystery of Orcival . . By Emile Gaboriau 
44, The Silent. House i . By Fergus W. Hume 
45. A Crimson Stain : ; By Annie Bradshaw 
46. The Tragedy of Brinkwater By Martha L. Moodey 
47, The Mysterious Mr. Jarvis By Frederick R. Giles 


48. An Unpardonable Crime . By Arthur D. Vinton 
49. The Mystery of North Fortune By George Douglas © 
50. A Fooland His Money . By Warren Smythe 


See other advertisement for other list of titles in the Eureka Series 


You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you bought this 
one, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for25 cents each, 
Address all orders to 


J. 5. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 57 Rose St., NEW YORK 


7 od > r Aaa 
ee ea ; M40 es * ; Ehret LT eee 


DETECTIVE STORIES 


_ by popular authors. 


lous stories by well-known and 
skilled authors, mark a new 


any of the following 
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and ordinary and brushing aside 
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epoch in Detective Literature. 
They will keep you guessing from start to finish 


and you will thoroughly enjoy them. 


The following is a list of selected titles from our 
famous _ todas 


RAILROAD SERIES 


- 


HE MAN FROM THE WEST. A WALL STREET MAN 





MACON MOORE, The Southern Detective JUDSON R. TAYLOR 


TEN TRUE SECRET SERVICE STORIES womeresrennn dD B. SHAW 





ARSENE LUPIN, Gentleman Burglaz.— msm MAURICE LEBLANC 
ARSENE LUPIN versus HERLOCK SHOLMES.....M. LEBLANC 
THE CHINATOWN TRUNK MYSTER Wosemessesinsesomm: OLIVE HARPER 


SHERLOCK HOLMES DETECTIVE STORIES....A. C. DoyvLE 
SPRIGGS, THE CRACKSMAN.W RADON Hilt 


will ‘be your portion if you read = pase ae 


SOPHIE LYONS, QUEEN OF THE BURGLARS.SopHtz Lyons 


in handsome paper covers printed in colors. 
For sale by Newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
mail postpaid on receipt of 3h cents. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
#7 ROSE STREET NEW YORK 


GIPSY BLAIR, The Western Detective—.....JUDSON R. TAYLOR \ 
These books contain 250 to 350 pages each, bound 
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By 
EMMETT DALTON 


t 

The “Dalton Gang” were a band of desperadoes who for 
years terrorized the Western States of America, committing 
train tobberies and holding-up banks until its members, save the 
Author, were killed while attempting to rob a bank at Coffeyville. 
Tried and found guilty, he was sentenced to a long term of 
imprisonment. , Although fully conscious that the outrages his 
brothers and he committed were wrong and that the sentence 


Only survivor of the famous Dalton Gang | 


meted out to him was a just one, Emmett Dalton believes that, 


if the public only knew the circumstances in which they were 


led to take up arms against law and order they would not judge | | 


so harshly him or those who have paid thé penalty of their mis- 
deeds with their lives. It is because of this, and the fact that so 
many writers have woven so much falsehood into their accounts, 
that he has been induced te place on record a true and faithful 
account of the exploits of this once notorious band. It is some- 
what strange that before these men turned bandits they should 
have honorably filled the role of Deputy-Marshals, when they 
risked their lives over and over again in attempting to put down 
the very outrages they themselves subsequently committed. We 
give the story as Emmett Dalton has written it, a plain, straight 


forward, and unvarnished narrative of stirring times and terrible, 
deeds. It will be found both fascinating and thrilling, and. 


ers 


valuable in that it throws a vivid light upon the wild lawlessnes- 
‘which existed in the West in the early ’eighties and *nineties. 


Beyond the Law contains 190 pages with eleven illustrations, | 
is printed\from new, large type, and bound in attractive paper. | 
‘covers printedin colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or _ 


. sent by mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 Cents. 
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J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY | 


Pex 767,C.H.Sta. 67 Rose St. New York 
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FOR THE RIO GRANDE 
You've Simply Gotta Read — 
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il SweetandKnon | 


By the famous editors of the immorte} 


AS. OGILVIE FUBLISHING CO.. HEW fiBR ‘ 
TEXAS SIFTINGS 


TEXAS IN ITS PALMY DAYS! TEXAS IN ITS GLORY! 


A thrilling and historically correct record of Border life i 
<he wild and wooly days when the corks popped freely and the 
liquor ran red, while the bowie knives flashed, pistols barked 
and gambler, bad man, cow puncher and frontiersman fought fer 
the smiles and favors of the dark-eyed, languorous, sensuous 
senoritas of the dance hall and hacienda, and chased the long 
horned, bellowing herds across the boundless prairies. 

“You live again in | 

THE BRAVE, DAREDEVIL DAYS OF OLD! 


When every bullet found its billet and the law of life was gus 
and knife. | | 


FUN! FACT! FROLIC AND FANCY! 
Elumor and Pathos! Laughter and Tears! 


.Hundreds of Pages of Pure Delight 

| . Once More, All Aboard 

_ For the enchantea lana of romance, sunshine and mystery- i 

: The Trip Costs You Only Thirty Cents. ; | 


‘GET ABOARD THE MEXICAN MUSTANG AND START RIGHT NOW. 
ON A MEXICAN MUSTANG THROUGH TEXAS contains 
280 pages with over 100 illustrations, is bound in heavy paper 
cover with attractive cover illustration printed in colors. It 1s 
for sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or will be sent by 
mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 cents. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
$7 Rose Strect | | Now Yorb 
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THE WESTERN DEFECTIVE 
wn EDSON R. TAYL 


luthor e (S30) MOORE, the YEO! rn Detective” 


WV Terpsy Bat 





The Romantic Hero of the Fiystic — 
ie of Detective Literature. 


Those: of you who have read 
‘Macon Moore” will welcome 
this additional story by the same 


i. oe me author Justi R. TAYLOR. 


' | GIPSY BLAIR, The Western Datective, is a mighty figure of 
stupendous interest, wnose astounding adventures and uncanny 
exploits one watches with throbbing heart and bated breath. 
In this tense and gripping drama from real life, one witnesses 
the unfolding of an absorbingly interesting series of criminal 
_ «plots and counterplots, which revelve around a man of superb 
courage and heroic mould, at times fighting single-handed 
_ against bands of the most notorious and desperai. criminals, 
_ The rescue of the beautiful Lucy Leonard, from the clutches of 
7 _ murderous desperadoes and outlaws, vibrates every nerve in the 
_ human hody and is one of the most fascinating and stirring in. 
___ eidents ever recorded in criminal history. 


 &mpossible to resist the weird fascination of this 
Be hair-raising drama cof love and lawlessness. 


A FEAST OF EXCITEMENT! =A NIENTAL COCKTAILS 


i it makes the masterpieces of other de- 
tective fiction seem dull and commonplace. 


GIPSY BLAIR contains 250 pages, printed from : 
‘arge type, and bound in attractive, illustrated paper 
p overs. For sale by bookseliers everywhere, or seng: 


, by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 34 Gants. 
4 ‘BUY HERE AND NOW! DON’T DELAY: | 


J. 8, OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
. 0. Boz 787%, o@ ROSE SIREET, NEW YORK. 4 
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Pep from the Word GeJF! 


it! 


OF WYOMING — 


By FORD DOUGLAS. 


The Talk cf the Town! The Sensation ef the Hour! 
The Forty-Two Centimetre Gun of Fiction!!! 














Frere is the west as you have dreamed of it, with its sage brush 
plains, sighing pines, bellowing steers, rolling foothills, mystic 
catiyons, snow capped mountains, dare devil cow-punchers, tin 
fiorn gamblers, painted red skins, lawless cattle rustlers, murd- 
erous bad men, fascinating fairies of the frontier saloons, suscep: 


-tible tenderfoot. 


THEY ARE ALL HERE 


Swept by the authors magic jen into the mazes of a soul stirring 
red blooded, hair raising romance, which deals with the loves, 
hates and primitive passions of a wild, fearless, fast living, hard 


dying race. | Sor 
A Frontier Classic! The Real Goods! 
| Written by a Master Hand. 

No mush, slush, or trash, but a stirring truthful record cf the 
great cattle wars of the early ’90’s. 

Everything Clicks like a Celt 38! 

Makes the European war seem tame and life in the trenches @ 

pastoral of peace in comparison. , 
All Aboard for the Wiid and Woolly West. 
The Book You Need! The Book You Must have? 


: BUY IT NOW!!! | 
Cattle Rustlers Of Wyoming is a book of 200 pages. printed 


grom new large type and bound in attractive illustrated paper 
cover printed in colors. For sale by all booksellers aud news 


dealers. Price 35 cents postpaid. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. 


6&7 ROSE STREET NEW YORK 


The Hot Stuf!11 


CATTLE RUSTLERS 
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Gets You From the Word Go! 


| ROMANCE ROUTED! 
- FICTION ABASHED! 
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5 | Aten Cowboy 


In this tremendously interest- 
ing work the famous and heroic 
| Cowboy King, Chas. A. Siringo, 
. tells the story of his dare-devil 
life | in the eau days of the Wild South West. 


THE BLOOD RUNS RIOT 


as we watch the bellowing herds of long-horned cattle, roving 
tribes of blood-thirsty Indians, mighty bands of grazing buffalo, 
sweep panorama-like across the boundless plains and rolling 
prairie. The author in his breezy, irresistible style carries the 
reader through a thousand blood-curdling adventures with 
marauding redskins, gamblers, desperadoes and stampeding 
steers, holding: one tense and denotes to the very end of his 
- astounding narrative. 


A Pulsating Record cf Red-Blooded Deeds! 


A Thrill in Every Line! A Sensation in Every Chapter! 


FACTS! FACTS!! FACTS!1! and TRUTHII!! 
triumphantly rout the wildest imaginings of the fictionist! 








Get in line and secure the best record ever 
penned of the fast-vanishing Wild Western life. 


A TEXAS COWBOY contains 256 pages, printedf 
from large type, and bound in attractive cover printed 
in colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or sent 
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 35 Cents. 


J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
P. 0. Box 767, | 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 
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STARTLING! AMAZING{ — 






i i, THE AMAZING ADVENTURES OF 
HOOPAKE LYONS | 
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_ In this epoch making book in which truth makes the wildess . 
_ maginings of the wizards of fiction dull and commonplace, Sophis 
Lyons, known to the police of two continents as the shrewdest, © 
eleverest, brainiest, and most daring and resourceful criminal of- 
the age, tears aside the veil and reveals the most desperate charac- 
ters of the underworld, the millionaire aristocrats of crime, as they 
plot, plan and later execute their dark and incredible deeds. With 
breathless interest we watch these masked midnight marauders Ms 
the mighty steel vaults of the greatest financial institutions swing 
wide at their bidding, yielding their boundless treasures to the 

_erafty cracksman and scientific burglar, the magic manipulatoz* 
of gun, dynamite and jimmy. Se 


Through the Whole Gamut of Crime, 
Stupendous and Blood Curdling. 


- ‘We are personally conducted by the Queen of Criminals, Read 

how Gainsborough’s matchless Duchess of Devonshire was stolen, 

and how the most desperate exploits in the annals of crime were 

| successfully executed. Your heart will almost cease to beat as tke 

- ; authoress tells you of her miraculous escape from Sing Sing. 

Read how a million dollars was dishonestly made, and learn in 
spite of enormous ill gotten gains 3 

WHY CRIME DOES NOT PAY. 

4b ENSE! THRILLING!! BLOOD CURDLING!YE 

FICTION OUTDONE! ROMANCE ROUTED! Sc 

* The most fascinating and astounding narrative of the underworld 

wer placed before the public. ote 

The work contains 268 pages of reading matter besides, being | 

, 4atly Mlustrated and bound in handsome paper cover printed in 

olors. 
Price 35: cents, for sale everywhere. 
J. S. OGLIVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
dpi Boss STREET, eh) SAR Pee : New Yorzx 
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A book of this sort woald necessarily 
be anonymous,and the name of the author 


ONFESSIONS 1) is not essential as indicative of literary 
pe ao | | 


ability, the strength of the story depend 
ing upon its action as revealed through 
the laying bare of the innermost secrets of 
a ‘*Princess of the Realm” whose dis: 
position and character were such as t« 
i) compel her to find elsewhere than in her 
“3 own home the love, tenderness, admira- 
tion, and society which was lacking there, 
ind tach her being craved. Position, money and power, 
seem to those who do not possess them, to bring happiness. 
Such is not the case, however, where stability of character is 


lacking and where one depends upon the pleasures of sense} 


for the enjoyment of life rather than on the accomplishment of 


things worth while, based on high ideals, 
The writer has taken a page from her life and has given it ' 
4 the world. She has laid bare the soul of a woman, that 


some other woman (or seme man) might profit thereby. The 
games have been changed, and such events omitted as might 
lead too readily to the discovery of their identity. Each the 
victim of circumstance, yet the price is demanded of the one 
who fell the victim of environment. 

Lhe Confessions of a Princess is the story of a woman 
iho saw, conquered and fell. 


The book contains 270 pages, printed from new, 
‘atge type on good paper, bound in paper cover with 
attractive design in colors. For sale by newsdealers 


everywhere, or sent by mail, postpaid, upon receipt of 
¢ 3: cents. | 


J. 8 OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
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8.0, Box 767, 67 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 











The following list contains the BEST 
that is written on dreams, reeita- 
tions and the art of DOING THINGs. All 
of them are well printed, and ane 
in handsome colored covers, most o& 
them being illustrated eeotehiae J 


Twelve Hundred New Riddles. ‘e 
Model Letter Writer. 

Gipsy Dream Book and Fortune Tellet 
Amateur’s Guide te Magic and Mystery 
How to Entertain a Social Party. 

How to Woo and How to Win. 


The Old Witches’ Dream Book | Five Hundred Toasts. 


_ and Fortune Teller. _ A Thousand Conundrums, 

Two Hundred After-Dinner | tow to Read Character by 

' Stories. Handwriting. 

The Swindlers of America. The Art of Kissing. 

Art of Ventriloquism. Palmistry. 

Howard Thurston’s Card ( Yow to Become Beautiful. 
Tricks. The Album Writer’s Friend. 


‘Your Hand is Your Fortune. | The Confessions of a Young 
iSautiwick's Jokes and Recita-. Girl. 


2), tiOns. ~Vail’s Dream Book. 


‘Southwick’s Irish Dialect | Ke 
. Poems and Recitations. Pocket Manual of Useful In 


, ‘Fortune Telling by Car dg; formation. 


Stage Secrets. 

Swindlers of America. 
Health Hints 

Fifteen Hundred Conun-. 


‘Dice, Crystal, Etc. 
"Carter’s Magic and Magicians. 
‘Taylor’s Popular Recitations. 
‘Love. Courtship and Marriage. 


Temptations of the Stage. drums. ‘ 
Behind the Seenes. . . Confessions of a Bell Boy. 
Children’s Recitations. Society’s Prodigal. 


Recitations Fer Little People. | How to Answer the Her 
A Hundred sy of Kissing Wanted Advertisement, 
Girls. How to Talk and Debate. 


Any of these books will be mailed, postpaid, for 25 
cents, Address all orders te 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
P.O. BOX 767, £.H. STA. 57 ROSE ST., NEW YORE 





and have a good evening’s fun in 
telling the fortune of your friends 


Here is a deck of 52 fertune telling 


and of the same value. name and se- 
quence as a deck of regular playing 
cards, being 344x2% inches in SIZE; | 
handsomely printed with attractive orig- 
inal back design, and two fortune tell- 
ing predictions printed on the face of each card. 





Designed by a man noted for his uncanny perform-« 


ances in card conjuring, these cards produce results ar 
mystifying as they are fascinating. They answer ques- 
tions on love, business, health, wealth, the past, present 
or future in weirdly accurate and truthful fashion. In. 
structions with each pack. 


REVELATION FORTUNE TELLING CARDS 
will be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 75 





American Fortune 
Telling Cards 


consist of a deck of 36 cards, 
not play‘ng cards, size 3x2 
inches, each card containing 
a different design of scenes 
or persons, printed in colors. 


English and German. for 
telling fortunes with these 
cards are enclosed with 
each deck. Sent “i mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 
50 Cents. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 





cards, each card similar in appearance ~ 
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Full instructions in both 


Box 767, City Hall Sta. 57 Rose Street, New York 












and. 
CRY @STAL,. 


young man or woman should have 
You must have often noticed ai 
card parties, while sitting or stand: 
ing around waiting for late arrivak 
7 to come, there are a few moments 
when you wish they'd start, or you wish there 
was “something doing.” Just at this moment is 
tah chance to make a hit with your fortune-telling 

y cards. No matter how poor you are at it, the 
crowd will flock around you four and five deep. You 
will be the king bee, as it were, and you will have 
the inward pleasure of making the others feel 
like a long skirt on a rainy day—very damp. In 
addition to the above, “Fortune-Telling by the Magie 
Orystal” is gone into in detail, giving all the symbols 
for a correct divination of the future. ‘ The Oracu- 
lum: or, Napoleon Buonaparte’s Book oi Fate” (es- 
pecially translated) is given here for perhaps the first 
time in the English language. A table of questions 
genorally applicable has been compiled, and 16 pages 
of answers, to suit any temperament or individuality, 


Here, indeed, is a book every 


DICK, 


| 
14 
i 


~ 


are given. “Fortune-Telling With Dice” is very com-_ 
plete, giving an assorted list of 82 answers te ques-' 


éions for every possible throw of two dice. Get thie 


‘book, study it, and use it at the first opportunity 
and if the girls don’t say you are certainly IT we’ 
vefund the money. Here's a chanee to make a hit. 
¥he book contains 100 pages, fully ilustrated, us 
bound in paper cover, and will be sent by mail, past 
poid, on receipt of price, 25cents.. Addrest . 


35. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
BO Box 743. 67 BOSE STREET, NEW YORK 
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"TEMPTATIONS OF THE STAGE, 


_ There is shehabty no other book of this kind on the market 
that tells so much truth from Stage Life as does this one. If 
there is, we do not know of it. We herewith give the contents 
_and leave -you to draw your own conclusions:— 


Ever in the Limelight. 

“Propinguity’” vers 
** Association,’ 

Wlattery, 

See How it Sparkles. 

Gambling—Drugs. 

Dangerous Pitfalls on the 
Road to Success. 


. My Narrow Escape. By 
Delia Fou. 


Girls in Burlesque Comes 
panies. By May Howara. 

A Nation at Her Feet. By 
Pauline Markham. 

Jane Hading’s Career. By 
Herself. 

A Woman’s Blichtea Life, 
By Jennie O’ Neili Potter. 

Cigarette Smoking. 
A Unique Sensation. By 





e Nina Farringion, 

o Yvette Guilbert’s Songs. 
P A Tragic End. 

5) Triumphs and Failure, 


By Isabelle Urquhart. 
A Mad Career. 
Likes to Wear Tights. of 
Jessie Bartiett Davis. 
Jolly Jennie Joyce. 
Therns of Stage Life. By 
Maud Gregory. 
The Stage is Not Degene® 
ating. By Eva Mudge. 
Ethics of Stage Morality. 





By Jessie Oilivier. 
MF ae Stage-Door Johnnies, 
frne Pace That Kills. . Cure For the Stage Struck, 
Stage Love Letters. Mille. Fougere. Stock Companies. 
rom Tights to Tea Parties. | In Other Walks, 


The above book contains 128 pages, bound in paper cover. 
handsomely illustrated in colors, and will be sent by mail, poste: 
paid, to any address upon receipt of 25 cents. Address all orders t¢ | 


i J. 8. OGELVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 





\ 


—*P.0, Box 767, 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 
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makes a strong appeal to a cer- 
tain class of readers—people 
who have lived long enough to 
realize that there are huge prob- 
lems of sex and matrimony, that 
ean only be solved through the » 
actual experience of the per- 
sons concerned. Numberless 
books have been and are being 
written and published treating 
on these questions, and if 
through reading them we are 
enabled to enlarge our view, 
7 look at our problem from a 
different angle, appropriate for our own use the 
senefit of others’ experience either actual or imagi- 
“nary, by just so much are we better able to live and 
think aright and secure to ourselves the happiness 
that is our inherent right and goal. 


SAPPHO 


By ALPHONSE DAUDET, 

is « book dealing with the great elements of love and 
assion as depicted by life in the gay French eapital, 
Paria. It created an enormous sensation when first 
written, and has been in steady demand ever since 
from those who, for the first time, have a chance to 
read it, It should be read by every thoughtful man 
and woman. 

For sale by booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, 
or sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price, 3h cents. 
J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 

P. 0. Box 767. 87 ROSE SEREET, NEW YORS. 

















“ano” SUBMARINES 


are sly the up-to-date be delet of the idea pro- 
mulgated many years ago in that remarkable story 
00,000 LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA, by Jules Verne, 
and what he there related as fiction is to-day an 
actuality. Millions of people will never have an 
opportunity to board a submarine and see the 


~* complexity and mystery of its mechanism, but they 


can at least read and learn of them in the splen- 
did PHOTO PLAY EDITION of this never old and won- 
derfully exciting story of adventure in a submarine, 
which we have just issued. 

This story has been picturized by the UNIVERSAL 
FILM COMPANY in conjunction with the WiLIAMSOR 


BROTHERS, through whose wenderful inventions of 


~ under-sea phetography it was made possible, and 


the production is now crowding moving picture 
houses all over the world. 


The PHOTG PLAY EDITION of 20,000 LEAGUES 


‘UNDER THE SEA contains 288 pages illustrated with 


-scenes from the films, and bound in attractive ile 
ilustrated paper cover in colors. 
Price, sent by mail postpaid, 33 cents 








49.S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


7 ROSE STREET NEW YORK 
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A Victim of German Frightiuiness 





ir 

ae IN THE MEDITERRANEAN! 

A Al Adrift in the Submarine Infested Waters 
, 4 ip of the War Zone! ; 
} Hie By E. H. JOHNSON 


= 


a CE 


SS 


Unequalled and Unsurpassed _ 


The War’s Best and Most Hair Raising 
Narrative ) 
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BATTLING WITH THE GERMAN U BOATS 
A Book That Will Stir Your Yankee Doodle Blood to Fever Heat 


Read how the author witnessed the sinking of com- 
rade ships; watch his vessel trailed by hostile raiders; 
hear the roar of the deadly Hun torpedo; view his good 
ship as it sinks beneath him and his struggles for life, 
and see him at sea a castaway on the northern coast 
distant Africa. ae | vase 
Truth That Makes Fiction Tame and Tedious.! 


The U Boats Are BlocKing Our Coasts. 


Read this astounding story of the pirates.of the under- 
seas, a story of three continents ablaze with the horrors 
of the world’s greatest war. Go over the top of the 
ocean’s trenches with the hero author and buy 


TORPEDOED IN THE MEDITERRANEAN! NOW . 
Inetructive! Educational! Thrilling! 


: ; 

The book is printed from new, large type on good 
paper, bound in paper cover with attractive design in 
colors. For sale by newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
mail, postpaid, upon receipt of price, 35 cents. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
P.O. Box 767 7 Rose Street, New York 
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By N ELLI E GREENWAY. 
f 





of’ 


A beautiful woman is admired by everyone, and thig 


book has been written to aid those whem nature has not 


blessed with great beauty. 
AMONG THE MATTERS THOROUGHLY DISCUSSED ABE: 


’ waws of beauty—Hereditary transmission—Air, sunshine, 
water and tood—Work and rest—Dress and ornament— 
- be hair and its management—The Skin and complexion-- 


The mouth—Tho eyes, ears and nose—The neck, hands and 


- feet—How thin women can become rosy and plump—How 


stout women can become thin—The bust, how to decrease or 
enlarge it—How to drive away wrinkles of worry and age— 
How to be beautiful—How to improve the complexion—How 


to fascinate—How to make the skin white and soft—How to 


remove freckles—How to make cosmetics—How to acquire 
bodily symmetry—How to make the eyes beautiful—How to 
cause the eye-lashes and brows to grow long—How to prevent 
the hair from falling off—How to prevent grey hair—How to 


- eause the hair to grow—How to cure baidness—How to re- 


move superfluous hair—How to restore grey hair to its natur- 
al color—How to preserve the teeth—How to have sound, 
white teeth—How to stop decay of teeth—How to remove tar- 


__tarfrom the teeth—How to have white hands—How to have 
_ plump arms—How to remove warts and corns—How to have 


beautiful nails—How to care for the feet—How to strengthen 
the body—How to develop the muscles—How to invigorate 


_ the system—How te increase the memory—How to prolong 


life—How to cure nervous ailments—How to prevent sickness 
~How to strengthen the vital forces—How to produce pysi. 
eal vigor—How to attain perfect health. 


_ In addition to the above it contains over 
me hundred practical recipes, for the toilette. 
‘which every lady should have, 

This book contains 128 pages, bound in paper cover, 
and is worth a good many dollars to any one, but we will 
gend it by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cents. 

Address all ‘orders to. 


J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


P.O. Box 767. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK, 








By PAT CROWE 


The author of this book gained world-wide notoriety several 
years ago in the Cudahy abduction case. At that time he carried 
a reward on his head—dead or alive—of fifty thousand dollars. 


His escape from Omaha, Nebraska, in December, 1900, after 
securing a ransom of twenty-five thousand ($25,000) dollars in 
gold from Edward A. Cudahy, the millionaire meat packer; his 
surrender six years later at Butte, Montana; his sensational trial 
and acquittal, form an epoch in the criminal annals of the United 
States. 


At the age of 20 he started out upon his now noterious ané€ 
spectacular criminal career—diamond robbery; train robbery; 
bank burglary; followed by a life of dissipation, until the silvery 
white of declining years became conspicuous upon his brow, 
when, like the prodigal of old, he returned to his father’s house 


and has since tried to make atonement for the sins of his past 
life. 


The book is the story of the struggle of a convict to make a 
place for himself in the world, showing the hard row the man 
who has fallen from grace has to hoe, to overco. Ve the natural 
prejudice of an every day world. 


In this book the author prophesied, vividly picturing the 

/orld War, the rise of anarchism; the fall of autocracy; the 

all for a council of Nations, and the ghia day history now in 
its making. 


It contains 128 pages, is bound in paper cover with a picture 
@f the author, and will be sent by mail postpaid on receipt ot 
PRICE 25 CENTS.a's 


J. S.OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
sx 767, C.H. STA. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 


We do not hesitate to say this is the best 
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#4 authors: 

| Longfellow \ Ben Johnson 
Wordsworth Scott, 

Mrs. Wilcox Thackeray 
Burns Goldsmith 

Tom Moore Byron 

itt Thos. Hood Shakspere 

This is a book for all classes. There’s no telling when you may 
be called upon to propose a toast. To be unprepared means eme 
barrassment. Send for this book and memorize a few. By mail, 
5c; cloth-bound, 30c. Mention ~ 500 Toasts.” 
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__ This is a companion book to our *500F 
Toasts.” It is pocket size and contains # 
enough conundrums, riddles, etc., to last @ 
you for years. Here are one or two taken[g 
at random: q 


+. Hf a bear went into a drygoods store, what 
would he want? 

A. Muzzlin’. ; 

Q. Why is a new-born baby like a storm? , 

&. Because it. begins with a squall. - 

©. What. is a good definition of nonsense? 

A. Bolting a door with a boiled carrot. 

Well, boys, there are 997 more of these conundrums, and ff 
you want to have a bunch of fun with your own girl, or some 
other fellow’s girl, you should send for this book at once. By 
prepaid mail for 15 cents. | 

: Any of the above books will be sent by mail, postpaid, 

on receipt of price by J. S. Ogilvie Publishing Oompany,, 

57 Bose Street, New York. 
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BOOKS BY Mee 


THA M. CLAY 


We have justfadded two titles, 
new to our line of Railroad Series ~ 
books by this popular author 

~ entitled " 3 


WHICH LOVED HIM BEST ? 


| and 
BETWEEN TWO LOVES 


In the same series are issued 


8G A WOMAN’S TEMPTATION 
87 BEYOND PARDON 

: 89 REPENTED AT LEISURE 

; 90 A GOLDEN HEART 
O91 A MAD LOVE 
@2 DORA THORNE 

 - $00»«OTHE DUKE’S SECRET 

101 THORNS AND ORANGE BLOSSOMS 
102 A BROKEN WEBDING RING 
106 THROWN ON THE WORLD 
1160 WIFE IN NAME ONLY 


The above are the best works of this popular author, each one 
being a love story of unparalleled interest. By her magic pen we 
are carried through the intricate maze of thrilling and roniantic \ 
scenes utitil the plot of hate against love, of injustice against 

Justice, and all the trials and tribulations of the hero and heroine 
tare ended, when we lay the story aside with regret. } 

The books contain 250 to 450 pages each, printed on good 
paper in clear type, and bound in handsome paper cover printec 
in colors. For sale by all booksellers or mailed by us postpaid 
upon receipt of Price, 35 cents. . 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY | 
87 ROSE STREET NEW YORK 4 
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OGILVIE’'S HAND BOOK SERIES, 





The following list contains the BEST 
that is written on dreams, recita- 
tions and the art of poine THInas. All 
of them are well printed, and bound 
in handsome colored covers, most of 
them being illustrated throughout. 

Twelve Hundred New Riddles. 

Model Letter Writer. | 

Gipsy Dream Book and Fortune Teller. 


Amateur’s Guide to Magic and Mystery. 
How to Entertain a Social Party. 


How to Woo and How to Win. 


The Old Witches’ Dream Book 
and Fortune Teller. 

Two Hundred After- Dinner 
Stories. 

The Swindlers of America. 

Art of Ventriloquism. 

Howard Thurston’s Card 
Tricks. 

Hand-Shadows on the Wall. 

Your Hand is Your Fortune. 

Southwick’s Jokes and Recita- 
tions. 

Southwick’s Irish Dialect 
Poems and Recitations. 


Fortune Telling by Cards, 


Dice, Crystal, Etc. . 
Carter’s Magic and Magicians. 
Taylor’s Popular Recitations. 


Love, Courtship ond,Marriage. 


Temptations of the Stage. 


Behind the Scenes. 
Children’s Recitations. - 


Recitations For Little People. 

A Hundred Ways of Kissing 
Girls. 

Five Hundred Toasts. 

Great Words of Great Men. 

After-Dinner Stories. 

A. Thousand Conundrums. 

How to Mix Drinks. 

How to Read Character by 
Handwriting. 


The Art of ieiesings 

Palmistry. | 

How to Become a Successful 
Newspaper Man. 

How to Become Beautiful. 


_ The Album Writer’s Friend. 


Tne ‘Confessions of a Young 
Girl. 

Vail’s Dream Book. | 

Pocket Manual of Useful In- 
formation. 


Any of these books will be mailed, postpaid, for 


25 cents. 


‘Addreak all orders to 


J. 8. OGILVIE 1 BBLISHING COMPANY, 


P. 0. Box 767. 


57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 


